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ALMIRA „VF 


n AT Paſſion more diſtracts the Iran bed. 
Or ſooner breaks humanity's ſoft ties 
Than thou—oh peace - deſtroying jealouſy ? — . .. 
WW Heart racking torments fill thy dark e end Wd 

The cheerleſs cavern of unequal d woe, 


Relentleſs tyrant of the jaundic'd mind, | 518 85 
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Thy ſlave am I— no more my former ſelf - . 
No more the credulous and doating fool!!! : 


* 
2 of I 


All innate ſoftneſs of my gentle ſex, _ ͤ5 Ls, 
Tender remorſe, and pity's. cherub finilen, 1 


Are chang'd to adamant by. jealous rage. gs 
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Bu, FArI IA. 5 Eo 
Fat. LIN not, my royal miſtreſs, at the zeal 


Which boldly thus preſumes. on privacy: 
But duty, urging gratitude, demands 


1 ſhould partake, and ſtrive to balm the care, | 
Which clouds ſo heavily your godlike brow. 
| Alm. How few, my Fatima, like thee will ftrive . 


1. Through the rough ſtorm of dark adverſity 


Caſt by this fickle emperor aſide, 


Nor N e to toms « Shane on 50 


Kindly to guide the tempeſt-ſhaken wretch : 
. Myriads of inſects wait the ſummer's ſun, 
Sporting amidſt the luſtre of his beams, 
Which ſhrink, and vaniſh from a wintry blaſt. 


Fat. Diſgraceful emblem of a faithleſs world“ 
Alm. Time has not flutter'd long his reſtleſs wings, 


Since 1 appear'd this awful empire's pride; 


"I > CET 


A ſparkling ſtar in ſplendor's brighteſt ſphere : 


Now view me circled in a dark eclipſe 
Of thoſe reſplendent honours I enjoy d, 


And almoſt ſunk to APHENDINA's flave. 


* 


Fut. Oh moſt inglorious, moſt ungrateful change! 
As much to reaſon oppoſite, as love. 


ALMIRA was not born to fortune's ſhade: 
Th' imperial greatneſs of her towring WOE Rn 


Mounts her above adverſity's dull wing, 
And beams around in native luſtre bright. | 


Alm. And ſhall J therefore bear aten for?” 
Tamely ſubmit to ſee the faithleſs Oe 58 
Lay all his honours at my rival's WA 
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ov AND PANE. 


= Unleſs fr eyes of chill indifference ? 
J No rather rouſe my indignation u . 
Till burſting Wich che wildneſs of iy rage, „ 
I own my jealouſy—avow'my ſhame a wy © 
But hold hall hated AbpmenDina ſee 
The painful workings of my tortur d Wert; ieee 
Smile at my pangs, and triumph in my fall? Wer 
| No—let me ſmother up my Feeling wromgs, | N 
Till opportunity gives glorious V 
To thunder vengeance on the yrant's head. Eg 1 8 
Hut. I fear you meditate! ſome dreadful ſeene, a 
In which the hand of ere f e O 5:0 
. May-reaeh your ſacred life,” 5G 
En © 'Sappol i hols; ta 
A life of torment blnntifies ths A : 5 
And makes us languiſh'for che ſtill retreat. e 
But vengeance furniſhes a fairer view: „„ 
Sol Ax, a leading pillar of the 8 Ne ph 
| Whom I have long retain'd in am*rous bonds, / 
Yields, tho' reluctant, to my deep deſigns. | 


1 4 


His weakneſs ſhall invigorate my cauſe, 3 Us WY 


And pregnant time ſome other aid may yield, 
To ſhake this tow'ring pyramid SED Oe i 
This falſe, this eruel-yet engaging OsMAN. ws hs 

Fats Our holy prophet ſmile upon your cauſe; 55 | 
And ſhielding with protection s kindeſt wing, 

Preſerve you from the perils which ſurround. 
An. I thank thy zeal—but ſee the prince appears. 
Good F ee my faithful hag: retire, 
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; — iS e 2 4 5 4 E 5 * F . ; x ; * 
8 3 - 2 
Enter $c oT Ax. 8 
„ £ F & 2 13 


Sul. Hail, royal fair, by whoſe al-piercing eyes 


The god of love gains univerſal ſway: {ME RISES 


When I would pay due tribute to ſuch, charms, 


Expreſſion fails to ſpeak my raptur d heart, oh — 
And ſilent wonder binds the pow'rs of e Is Ai , 


Alm. IIluſtrious prince, altho' thy. gen 'rous loves 


Vet higher matters claim attention now, 7 = 11125 

Than ſuch ſoft feelings of 1 anS hearts; $4] 

This tyrant Os g- 79130 
Sol. Po Madam, oy vas: ror: comes, 

With all the Soy pageantry of war; 

With laurell'd victory, with boundleſs Ws 


$528: 59 


——And the mild glory of a ſued-for en 


His eager people fill i in gazing crouds 
(From doating age to prattling ae 
Each avenue, and undulate the ſæies 
With thund'ring owls of 85 n. 


While he— oh | 


Alm. I 7 * on * 10 to ceaſe, 
Nor wound me with their ſycophantic joy, 
Which comes like poiſon'd daggers to my 8 
Sol. Why ſhould the breath of popular aplayi, 


Inconſtant offspring of capricious minds, 


Give you a moment's pain? Perhaps, the 0 : 


Which now fo madly idolize his name, 
May, ere one tranſient moon ſhall fill its orb, 


: With faction's ranc'rous voice arraign his ſway : 


_ are the Kent e of pow r. 


1 


Might gratify the ſcope of female pride; 0 ee 


Ms 0 v AND. FAME. | _ 


: . wal dome the time, when dark adverſity: | nf 
* x js hateful glories from my ſight / wi 
Seon may the arm of fate unfix his cr mm. 
Then "th? him headlong from th' mend l, EAR 
And fix thee more · deſerving in his place. 
Fol. What ſays AL MIRA? the imperial throne 15 11 
To bend a thought, or-caſt an eye that wNa nr 
Muſt ſully honour, and diminiſh fame. 1 1549 r - 
An. Honour's 3 dazzling meteor. of e ESD 
Which leads its timid proſelytes aſtray. vo ont it vii | 
Should they be us'd with, honour e none? 
Should faith be kept with him who breaks all vw? 
Thou think'ſt he is thy friend .I once too We 5 
AlL MIRA kept poſſeſſion of his heart; 3: „ ö 
But ſad experience ſhews the baſe deceit: 


'Tis vain to hope for cordial friendſhip . % 


| Where love receiv'd ſo palpable a wrong. 127 5 12 . 
Sol. Thy injur'd heart, fair Sultaneſs, ende. | 
Permits not reaſon to foreſee events, | +. 2 1 1, | 
Which fill the womb of dark conſpiracy, 470 + 06 
That bydra headed miniſter of fate. 
The bane of public quiet and eden bon 35 Y. Ab 
=”. monarch i is not ſingle in his fall, | . 
But moſtly draws an heap of ruin ron, 
More than his foes may with or can prevent. 
No friend to human nature, or the ſtate, 
Would madly raiſe ſo perilous a ſtorm, l 28 Bock: Yao? 
When juſt diſdain may blunt the edge of drang. 1 
Alm. Oh, fit philoſophy for paſſive minds; Is 
Shame to my heart, and to my cauſe diſgracm: 
Fortune, if try'd, will crown us with ſucceſs: . 
If SoLAN yields to principles ſo weak, „ 
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HE SULTAN; on. 


1 muſt retract the: heart. I lately gave: ae Of os! 
For know, Ai carnot deignther} en 
To him, e 000-8 r e enn 
| But haply eee ere thy love; Ws. 
— folkbinedeble, -: © 

Sol. Thinkiſt / thou that danger in ma At om 
That ever trembling eowardiee ceneeiv d, 
| Could check that heart which makes en eee. prive? 


{7 1 By all the joys of paradiſe,” I ſwear, 5 TEC 
Tuo bold ches mine, or periſh in ch' attempt! 


| Yet ſtill, to wrong the man I think ar tee, 
And leap the bounds which gratitude proſrien 5 1 
Is a reflection ſhocks'my honeſt ſoul. 
Alm. Still, ſtill chy friend, hen prov'd ausn 's oe 
Love, when ſincere, by ſympathy alarm'd, | | | 
| Catches the ſmiles of joy, or tears of gr 8 
But now I find th* influence of a eee 
On which you've laviſh'd ſuch a world of ba . 
Find too tis time to ſhun freſh cauſe of woe, 
And baniſh thee for ever from my thoughts. i 
Sol. Yet hold, my fair—reverſe this ſad decree, 


3 with ev'ry pain which nature nous; are 6 


And by our Prophet's rev'rend ſhrine, I vow | 
To gain the treaſure of ALMIRA' s love; pong 1 
My flutt'ring heart is ready to obey: ; 
Speak then at large, bright guardian bel my ſoul, 
What deeds important Sol AN muſt perform; ES 
Love ſhall direct him; love ſhall be his guide; 9 
And fair Auma thine his leading ſtar. 
Alm. Oh, now the hero; now the lover ſpeaks; 
JAY claims the kindeſt n in ä b 


"Tha 


33 


Lov E A CJ Do F AIDES | 1 


That ſenkblty of heart s can ve | 

1 Puri martial mas: _ 
But Hark: the FT comes hence, like thoſe * 
Which ſhun the eye of day let us retite; 
And in the ſhades: of privacy indulge | 935 
Thoſe 1 e W e mean feng 


keln. 
n Ne 2 
Euter . ErrEN DT, On Ok ASU; MinvAve] 
 ALIBEC, and Rus r Au, in triumph; "with" a prvegm of 
Tartars, Boftangis, Faniſfſaries, Polit hoſtages, officers of - 
| e Seraglio, Derviſes, Banner of Se 1 5 TT.” and 
. of th empire, See. Re. Ke! PEAT > 


On. Subjects, the toils of war are now no more; 3 
Ny All-cheering peace again diſplays her ſmiles, 
(Like ſummer-ſuns ſucceeding wintry Kies,) - 

And ſpreads around an univerſal j | OS SEED 

Our arms have taught the Chriſtians to revere, . 

And bow before the ſons of holy Mahomet : 
We ſpoke in thunder, -and made all obey ; „ 
Since then, the fury of the tempeſt's oer, 
And ſofter paſſions take their turn to reign ; 1 x 
Let all our ſhrill ton'd inſtruments of war, - 1 
Which have ſo oft breath'd terror to the foe, Onan 
Be ſoften'd'to the melody of love : 3 
For lo, ſhe comes the ſum of ev'ry wiſh——— N jor 

| The ſource of wy APHENDIN COmeg— — 
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Enter APHENDINA, EuisAna, .. e by = Kiſer 


+ » 


fea, twelve lack eunuchs, and Mer 4 the ow, z- 


v3 


followed by fix Odaliſes. 1 


Ofm. Riſe, APHENDINA; to my eager arms, 
And let me claſp thee in the folds of love; 
Preſs thy ſoft boſom to my panting heart, 
Which bounds to meet the miſtreſs of its joys. 

Aph. Oh, may theſe eyes ne er know leſs perfect bliſs; 


135 
J 14 


? , 


Ts ſee.my OsMAN happily FTF 5 


Triumphant from the ſanguine field of war, 
Makes kind atonement for thoſe lonely es 
- Thoſe tedious days ; thoſe melancholy nights; 
The train of wand'ring thoughts, and phantom fears, 
Which in thy abſence baniſh'd my repoſe. 5 
Ofen. What is fame's trumpet, and its chund' ring voice, 
To the ſoft murmurs of thy gentle love? 3 | 
| Now by our prophet, tho' ſhe ſounds my name, EE 
LF And with it terrifies the Chriſtian world; | | 
*T is love alone yields abſolute content: | g : 1 1 5 
To hold thee thus; to gaze upon thy charms, | | 
Is the ſupremeſt bliſs the world can give; | 
Each time I view thee, - I am more engag dʒ 1 
Each coming day new captivates my ſoul, Hl 1 5 "x 
And gives me ſill an higher ſenſe of; joy. 5 and der if 
| Hþb. How poor is gratitude in ſuch extremes, 2 3 by 
To ſpeak a a heart fo. ſenſible as mine? HR” 


= W et + + | 


Chuſing me out th partner ef your throne; * 
: Nay more, the honour'd partner of your beart, 8 
Ls Claims more than all acknowledgement can pay. | 
Ofm. I prithee, peace thy love o'erpays it all 


What were the empire of the world to me, 


— 


* 


| LOVE, AND FAME ' 
If thou, my ArninvDina did'ſt not ſhare? LY 1 
Before my prattling infancy was oer, t 00 
'Twas joy to liſp, and dwell upon thy nam; 
While, good ErrenD1, with paternal care, — . > | 
Prepar'd me for the honours I enjoy; 1 $ 
His ſage advice to glory form'd. my ſou  - 1 
But thy ſoft charms diſſolv'd my heart to love. 
Aph. *T was then too APHENDINA felt the flame, = 
The lambent flame firſt play around her heart; Fe, „ 4 
Held bound in chains before I knew the cauſe; pra 
A bleſs'd captivity ; ; I would not change * | 
For all the joys which liberty can boaſt. _ 
On. Thou art my ſpotleſs paradiſe on _ | 
Untouch'd with diſcord, or perplexing care: 
Whene'er thou ſpeak' ſt, my boſom is inſpir” d 
With ſoft ſenſations of extremeſt bliſs 
Let us retire, my love, from public view, 
Which but © pe and ON our joy. 


A * 


„ | [Going, OMaR knee. | 
"Os Moſt mighty G 3 our imperial lord; 2 
llluſtrious monarch; eldeſt born of Fame; 3 
If bending thus, thy flave may dare to ſpeak- 
Ofm. Riſe, OMar, thou haſt yell deſerv'd our grace ; 
Thy ſervices have been of ſuch extent, | 


Their want of recompence would brand my name aps, 
With the foul ſtain of black . eee 35 


And in a monareh, that's a ſhameful vice : 
THY ungrateful commoner's an abject ſlave; | 
But, a neglecting ling is lower yet. 
How poor are monarchs, eminently great, 
if virtue marks 3 got ſ r pr goon. 
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© THE. SULTAN; on, 


Om. It is too much, my emperor, too much 5 
My humble deeds could ne'er deſerve ſuch praiſcy, 


Tho? conſcious rectitude has been my a: 
A kind acceptance of that honeſt zeal, 


Which ne'er could reach the wiſhes of my hearty ES 
Were ample recompence for life itſelf; i 


Nor could my hopes beyond that mark aſpire, | 
Unleſs ſuftain'd by your auguſt command. 


Ofm. I do remember me, I bade thee ſpeak, 


And mind me of the promiſe which. I gave, 
| To fix thee vizier; I appoint thee ſo; 
5 And order thee poſſeſſion of the ſeals. | 
Om. The ſmiles of gracious heay'n. propitious fa, 


And fit me for ſuch delegated pow'r: 

May our great prophet dleſs my! bounteous 1 
And, ever watchful, ſhield his ſacred. throne z. 
Still crown with victory, in all his wars, 


And bleſs his peaceful hours with perfe&t joy. 


| _Ofm. 1 feel the pious tribute of thy heart, 
Fair offspring of thy loyalty and love: 
When thou would'ft haye me. fully bleſt mend, 
Invoke our prophet with thy fervent pray Is, | 
To keep, preſerve, fair APHENDINA mine 
In her life, empire, nay, my all conſiſt; 


Guard her from fate, and Os M Ax muſt be ſafe. | 
| Al go off but Ox AsMLN and ALIBEC.. Intermingled 


flouriſhes 7 martial and ſoft muſic. 


Manent O's 481 1, and ATU 5 . 


Oraf. Why haye I liv'd to be this outcaſt flave. 
Why *ſcap'd with life from peril pregnant war, 


T Som | beneath * 2 vile? 


70 ſee thoſe honours which my blood has cand. 
Giv'n, i in my preſence, to a mortal foe? - : 


(Since, well I know, the glory which is _ 


LOVE AND: 1 A M E. | „ 


Alb. Ou Ax, 1 . me meaning : paints.” 
Oral. = The ſame, my friend hs 


| He ſtill has been a check upon my riſe, 


An evil genius to my tow'ring hajesg: 5c {re 
And yet, my heart, tho' ſtung with freſh diſgrace, 
In vain may wiſh, and ſtruggle to be free; 


Fach moment gives more fuel to my rage; 


Remembrance laden with new torment 3 
And ew ry thought's a dagger in my breaſt. | 
Alib. Ox AsMIx, famous, and eee e 55 


. Unſhaken pillar. of the T urkich throne ;; i 


On conqueſts gain'd, I could with pleaſure tail 15 


We to thy valour and thy conduct owe: FX 


But, when I ſee ſuch merits caſt aitde, 


View OsMan,; blind to thy unbounded worth, : 


T own, it touches me with near concern, 
As tho my perſon felt the baſe affront. 


Oraſ. Warrior of fame, thy eee 3 


: Sel mourns for merit, gloomed with cold * 
Thou, who haſt known my ſervices, can tell! 
How much this OsMan to OR ASM .ws: . 
This pageant emperor, this ſhallow prince; 20 i 


Who ſees not where his ſtrength of empire lies. 
Alib. May ev'ry curſe ingratitude ſhould "EN 


Fall on him hexe, and brand his future fame. 


Oraf. I, who have ſo much labour'd in his cauſe, 


And, at life's hazard, ſought for his renown ; 
Gather'd him fame in conqueſt's bloodieſt al 
we groxe of laurels on eee 


* 


8 ; : * 8 1 x p 


8 - 


12 THE SULTAN; OR. 
And forc'd ev'n kings to bow before his throne ; © 
Am caſt aſide with moſt indignant ſcorn: 
And all (for other cauſe there can be done,) 
Becauſe my tongue's a ſtranger to deceit. 
Alib. Truſt me, illuſtrious As aA, 1 lament, N 
That partial favor can ſo much prevail! 
GGainſt loyalty and ſervices like thine. {7 ay be fy. 
But ev'ry age and clime give ample proofs, "7 5 
Teähat moſt untainted merit ſloweſt thrives. © 
7 Oraſ. And think'ſt thou, friend, beneath OO rank da, 
2 That patience turning proſtitute to wrongs 8 o9EN 
Should check the ſwellings of angnjur'd r 2 
No; my proud ſoul diſdains to think of pom 
And vengeance only can reſtore content. „ 3} NM 
Alib, A refuge full of danger, as of doubt; : 
Knows not ORASMIN that this OsMAN 3 TAE 
On the firm pillar of his people's loves: 97 Lode 2 
-- Therefore, forbear to give your paſſion g 5 ” 
Try to reſtrain the torrent of your rage, N 
And ſcorn thoſe injuries you can't revenge. 1 | 
Oraſ. No more, good ALiBEc, thou beat i in, 5 | 
Tho' ev'ry word were ſpoke with wiſdom's voice; F 
As well thou might compoſe. e e gel 5 r 


By telling that which gave his madneſs birth; 23 | 
Or calm the billows of an angry ſe 
With a rough tempeſt ſweeping from the north, „„ : 
Th' Archipelago by right was minen 5 
Acdrianople too, I fought in van: 
And now a daſtard wins the vizier's place. 1 * 

I would forget th' injurious wrongs 1 feel, VWL Ry 


But wounded honour cries aloud, e 1 


. even Rats _ e "Oe 1 2 s mk 
 Thannle | 


We. 5 bs 


5 Thou would'ſt not W me live this Quan oY 


Who laugh, when patient merit is oppreitd?! p. 


Her means, her cauſe, her jealouſy to yours. 


— 


Love AND 4 ", 
Tyrannic fa ons anyones ns remains?" ae „ 


T o build the fame of this ee N A} Feb 


Alib. WW kat: means 1 death 4 ak 


1 


Nor ſet me up the jeſt of paltry knaves, 


Ab. Let all ſuch periſni ere On Au falls; ; 155 


: Methinks I ſpy a gleam of diſtant hope 


Break thro? the ſable cloud of circ ling 8 


Oraſ. Oh, ſay from whence can cheering comfort ban. 
To balm the anguiſh of my tortur'd mind; 
Gireche bien procpecb while my lit ning it! 

| Hangs on the counſel of thy friendly heart. „ 


Aab. Thou know'ft ALmiza, late Sultana Were, 9 


Has oft been heard to murmur at her wrongs; 


And love forſaken turns to bitter rage: 
No inſtrument more fit than female hate * 


To wing deſtruction with reſiſtleſs force. 


I dare avow, ſhe'll gladly join her friends, 

Oraſ. By heav'n, kind ALiBtc, thy words inſpire, 
And fill my boſom with a glowing flame, 
That animates, and lights me to revenge: | 


Revenge ! the fever of an injur d mind, 
Which owns no healthful remedy but blood.” * | 


Alib. ＋ hen, let it Ap 
Oraſe ** denn, my we friend ; 


But 1 I. wiſh to prove my fate at once ; 
I hate the froſty chilneſs of delay, 


* 
5 


By which oft faireſt enterprizes fail: 
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Therefore, do thou to the Sultana haſte, _ 

And ſound the ſecret eee Fel 

Let thy tongue pour ſmooth venom to ing: 5 

And quench all ſparks of fondneſs which remain: 
I her thoughts bend towards the point I wiſh, 
Then, ſpeak me zealous to eſpouſe her cauſe. 
Alib, Doubt not in this, my poliey or n: 
P11 ſet ſuch Exgines ſpeedily at work, 
As muſt} I hope, give tidings of ſucceſs. 

Oraſ. In the dark grove behind Sophix's wage 
When the ſun beams from his meridian height, 
FU wait thee, as the panting bridegroom 8 | 

The near approach of pow'rful nuptial joys ; - 1 0 
Then haſte, good friend, with ſpeed my n b 
And bring me hopes, that comfort may arge LY * 
Or, let deſpair ſend forth contagious —— . 5 
And ſweep Oxasuix to che _ of death. „„ 15 

1 0 bene, | | 
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ACT In se „ 
Euter Oman and ErrgnDI.. 2. 


| OsMUAN. 
. 1 muſt tell thee once again, 
That in this point my honour is concern d - 
And think'ſt thou that ſhall tamely brook a wrong? _- 
Een. Avert it, heav'n l reſembling new-fall'n ſnow, 
| A monarch's honour ſhould be free from ſtain, + 
Ou. Thy precepts taught me, in my younger years, 
To keep uncurb'd with dignity my rule; 35 
Wiſely remarking, that imperial po wr 
Should guide with ſteady hands a reſtive Rate, 
' Thoſe traitors have deſery'd, and rous'd our rage; 3 
Reduction is a puniſhment too ſmall. | 
Where life for diſobedience ſhould atone. 

Effen. I own, great Sir, that your auguſt reſolves 
Should hold diſpoſal of offending lives: 
Vet temper'd juſtice is the wiſeſt rule, 
That braces lenity too far relax d, 
And checks the perilous exceſs of pow'r, FS. 
Reflect a little on the mighty force % 
In this collected band you would diſſolv e: 
The Janiſſaries, Sir, have ever been ee 
Mark 'd thro! all ages for ſeditious ſons, 
en to ſpread deſtruction thro' the land. 

. Ofm. By Mahomet, I bluſh-to hear ther: ſpeak; 
bi it ExFenD1 paints theſe ſhadowy fears ? —_ 
What tremor of the mind has ſeiz d thee, i 457 tn 
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To plead ſo warmly i in their tainted eats, 1 
Wo well geſerve to feel our utmoſt wrath. 


Egan. Reaſon, not int reſt, urges what I = 5 


As ſuch, illuſtrious price, admit my words. 

fn. Is it not plain, but for their coward AG 
Or, what is worſe, their factious ſtubborn minds, | 
Which ſtood in oppoſition to my wil, 7 
Ere this I had ſubdu'd the Poliſh king, # 
And trod the barb'rous Muſcovite to cartit. 
When paſſing to the confines of the ſea, 
1 might have ſent ſuch pow'rful navies eth 
As would have ſpread my conqueſts o'er the wk; _ 


= 1 And made een Britain ſtrike her flag to mine; 


Wbilſt I at land had laurell'd millions led, | 
Jo ſure ſubjection of the Chriſtian world. 
But croſs'd, -oppos'd, by this rebellious crew, 
Perplex'd with mutinies and endleſs j you 5 
I Awas oblig'd ingloriouſſy to ſtop,” 8 is 
And ſtain my honour with imperfect peace. 


Efen. My ſov'reign lord, you've gain'd immortal fame, 


Enough of glory lights your awful brows, © | 
Reich in the temp'rate luſtre of its „ 8 
Did not the Chriſtians humbly ſue for peace 2 
To nought but mercy did great O8Man N. 

fn. Now, by our prophet, twas molt 1 infamou 
An Act without the ſhadow of excuſe. | 
Was it not baſe, with fortune at our nod, (542 
With holy Mahomet to lead us on, o 
To make the glorious, dreadful pomp of war 
No better than an empty pageant ſho ß,? ?: 
Awhile like threat' ning ſtorms to gloom around, 
And then like vapours to diffolve _ te; 


. 


4 
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What t deathleſs. honour had we full i in va,” an 
Fi in our proud ſucceſs, by force of arms, OR 
The Koran's influence had ſpread around; 3. 
And taught thoſe. Chriſtians to obey its laws: 2 . 
Our prophet then in Paradiſe had ſmil'd, 

To ſee a world converted by his ſons. 


- Effen. How do I honour this religious 2 zeal, 8 1 


Celeſtial offspring of a virtuous mind ! 85 
How deeply grieve that factious malecontents ä 
Had pow'r to ſtop ſo laudable a view. 1 
But who can check a torrent 8 rapid force, | 
Or ſtay the lightning's inſtantaneous beams? _ 
Who, hut that Pow” r, inviſibly immenſe 3 
By whoſe direction his creation moves. 
Heav'n kindly teaches to preſerve ourſelves, 
While reaſon, friendly monitor, e 
_ *Twere madneſs to enflame ſeditious rage. 
7 And for that cauſe, thou know'ſt, I gave it war, 
Till e' en tame prudence ſhould ery out revenge. 
But ſhall I now let diſobedience live; 
Let daring inſolence confront my throne? 
No: I'm reſolv'd to ſacrifice the laves G 
In retribution for diminiſh'd fame. 
Effm. Since fate reſiſtleſs waits upon. the aft, 
Once more I beg my ſow reign may refle&t, 
Nor raſhly hazard his moſt ſacred life. | 
m. Is fear of death to fetter regal ſway ? ? 
Were how ring fate to frown upon the deed, 
By Mecca” s ſacred temple here I vow, 
This knot of diſobedience I'd diſſolve. 
_ Eff. Let me preſume then, royal Sir, to fay, | 
"This raſhneſs e from inconſic rate reha, F 
Wd | D = | Youth, 1 
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Youth, more by paſſion than by reaſon led; 

- Youth, which with flowing reins drives madly on, 
O'erleaping bounds experience would preſcribe. 
 Oſm. Ha I- by our prophet, thou art much to "BOP = 
Wert thou not father to my gentle love, | 
Preſuming thus to contradict my will, 

Is what I could not eaſily forgive. 


2222 


\ 
— 
* 


Enter APHENDINA. 


Aph. My father hy this care upon thy brow ? 
Why wears my lord a difcontented frown ? | 
If griefs affail, I claim a right to ſhare, | 
And will not yield the privilege of love. 1 
Ofm. My APHENDINA, while poſleſs'd of thee, | | 1 
No care can long lie heavy at my heart: | | | 


— 


Thy tender looks can calm my raging ſoul, 
And jull its wildeſt tranſports into peace. | 0 
Aph. Still J muſt doubt a ſubject of concern, | \ 
Which gives my father fix'd and downcaſt eyes: 19 5 1 
If Ar HEN DIN A truly ſhares thy love, Rs | 5 
Oh ſpeak, my Os uAx; let her know the cauſe; 3 
For pain'd ſuſpenſe ſits Bennie at her heart. , = 
Ofm. Let not vain phantaſy alarm thy mind, „„ ] 
Nor ſettle care within thy dove-like breaſt : | 
Buſineſs of ſtate had ruffled buſtling thought, „ 2 
And the ſame cauſe knit up thy father's e 5 | 
Now all is well again: as clouds give way 
Before the beams of the all-chearing ſun, > 
Care's duſky gloom obeys thy matchleſs ſmiles, | | 
Unable to withſtand thoſe radiant eyes. : 
Egen. When duty warms to ſpeech an honeſt heart, | 
My ſhould the ape tongue 8 its aid? 1 
| Hear 


3 
Ws 
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Hear then, my daughter ; hear thy father ſpeak: 
Th' affection which I owe my prince and * 


: 15 


Nay more, the impulſe of a patriot heart, . 's 


Warm for its country's good; and all Ws EPR 125 
Demands I ſhould prevent approaching ſtorms, 
Which hov'ring round, portend a gen'ral wreck. 


On. No more, EFFENDI ; on oy en no more: 


I'm ſatisfy'd of thy parental neal 
For me, my APHENDINA, and the Rane; | 
wy which T charge thee ö this theme no more. 


Apb. Oh b 8 5 Il then become 
Unfit to know the ſecrets of thy breaſt Fm 
If ſo, no-longer let me ſhare thy throne; _ 
Let me be caſt an exile from thy breaſt : 
Love a divided int'reſt never knew. 1 
Could I have thoughts I would fecrete from wer? 
Who can be more deſerving thy repoſe, 
Than her whoſe life rs en thy love? 


[Exit Evens. | 


Thou : art e miſteeſs of my heart: 
My life, my honour, are at thy command: 5 
But ſure it could not ſeem a proof of love, 

To wound thee with unneceſſary fears: 

That were ſelf- torture; I ſhould feel the pain, 

And all thy woes would be redoubled here. 


Aph. Can Os Ax then admit a cauſe of fear, 


Yet make that cauſe a ſtranger to my breaſt? 
By ev'ry tender tie which nature feels 
By the ſtrong impulſe of connubial love, 
Let me conjure thee with a candid mind 
To oy what dangers o'er the ſtate impend, 
. | D2 „ 
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And he, grown cold with philoſophic age, 5 
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For ſome were pictur'd in my father's eyes: 


Changes not features upon flight events, 
Nor apprehenſion draws from ſportive chance. _ 
_ Give then the pow'rful motives to my view, 

Nor turn away to ſhun my pjous ſuit. 

Muſt theſe ſad eyes diflolve with tears in vain ? 
If I have yet an int'reſt in thy heart; 

If fondneſs lives not in external —— 3 0 
Diſpel ſuſpenſe, and baniſh anxious fears, 
For miſchief ſtill is magnifyd by doubt. 

Ofen. Riſe, APHENDINA, thou muſt Mill prevail ; 
By thee impreſs'd my heart takes any form: 
Therefore I'Il tell thee—but ſome other time— 
This preſent now I beg thou wilt excuſe : 

I would not call the ſubje& back again, 

| Left it ſhould kindle me to painful rage. 

But, to relieve thy tender heart from care, 

By our great prophet's holy tomb I vow, 

My APHENDINA ſhall partake in all. 

No longer then let air-bred Fancies pain, 
Nor diſcontent within thy boſom heave; 
In ev'ry ſcene thou ſhalt have equal part, 


And ſhare in empire, as thou ſhar'ſt my heart. | 


n 
ORAs MIN meeting AL IBR. 
Oraſ. What ot, friend ? 
W As much as we could wiſh, 
_ Armin4a's heart, by jealouſy inſpir'd, 
 Re<joieing, glories in thy promis'd aid. 


Nay, 
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| Nay, fortune grants us higher favours ftill; 
SOLAN, the Georgian prince the fay'rite too. 
Whom the ſultana's beauty holds enſlav d, 
Devotes his influence to aſſiſt her cauſe. | | 
Oraſ. Say'ſt thou, my friend ? why ſuch intelligence | 
Would rouſe to vig'rous action palſied age: 
Like a herce tempeſt ſweeping o'er the main, 
| Sedition's rapid tide of whelming waves 
Will daſh this OsMan on the rock of fate. 
So ſhall the glories of this earthly ſun, > 
_ Hurl'd by our force from his emblazon'd ſphere, 
Set in the gulph of everlaſting night. 

Alib. Behold, the prince appears he moves this Way, 
With buſineſs glowing on his eager brow. | 
He comes perhaps 
„ .- - - iv ene Sik 5 ALIBEC 5 
ZAM and RusTAN find with ſpeedy care. 

I know their boſoms rankle deep with wrongs ; 
And they have partizans of high import. 
Hither conduct them with thy utmoſt ſpeed. 

Alib. If a warm heart to diligence gives wings, ; 
Doubt not my care. [Exit ALinzc, 


„ * 


Enter SOLAN. 


„ 5 Renown'd Ok As ux, hail ! 
Oraſ. Hail, gallant prince! | 
Col. By me 3 ſpeaks, 


And greets thee, noble Aca, as her friend. „ 
Oraſ. 1 find, I feel full honour in that name, 
And bend in gratitude to her ambaſſador. . 
8 8 wor gives higher dignity than crowns. | 


Sol, 
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Sal. Such praiſe weighs merit down—hear you the Report 
+ That OsMan means to break the e be ents 
For diſobedience, in the Poliſh war. 


Oraſ. J heard it not, but now jotes to hear 3 4 


| I know it gall'd his pride, that we refus'd 


| Longer to wage unprofitable 'war. 2 ELON 
In camp, one day, he breath'd his threats eue, 
At which a murmur fan thro* ev'ry rank, | 

Sullen as that of a retiring tide: = 
Should he again revive the frantic ſeheme, | 
*T will be a well-aim'd thunder-bolt of fate, DAS 
To rank him with the ſubjects of the grave. 

Sil. In this he meets the wiſhes of his foes ; 
The martial band, no doubt, inform'd of ON 
Linke a ſprung mine, will burſt with ruin round, 
And in your cauſe appear reſiſtleſs friends. 0 
Oraſ. An oracle of truth] they will be friends indeed, 
When dear ſelf- int'reſt ſets on foot their moe 3; 
Thou may'ſt obſerve it, Sol An, thro? the world, 
That int'reſt bears an univerſal ſway; 
; The ſouls of men, in general, center there; 
Some fight for int'reſt, ſome for int'reſt pray; 
And, were not honeſty the road to want, 
It would not be that ſlighted thing it is. 
Sel. How will the vaunting warrior then appear, 

Diveſted of the honours he enjoys; | 
When, like a fabric, ſhatter'd from its baſe; 

He falls a proftrate ruin on the earth! ? 
Oraf. Al MR A's triumph then will be compleat ; 
Her galling taunts more deeply wound his pride 
Than all the attributes of empire loſt—— 

Or I miſtake, or Zama comes this way, 


wits of 


Fr 
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With Ame and RusTAN—it would be well 
To let them know this emperor's deſign. 

Sol. That taſk be mine; ſtand thou, as a reſerve 
To ſpeak at Aae _ the hints I give. 


Sow At1nec, Ne r Z AM A- 


Sol. Hail, eallant friends. - | 
Zam. Intrepid SoLAN, hail. 
> > 00h» Has the report which wings itſelf abroad, 

Which bears no leſs of wonder than of TO 
As yet NO your ears ? 

oo eg” what import, brave prince? 

Sol. Total reduction of the Janiſſaries. 

Zam. Bears it the ſtamp of truth ? 

Sol. 1 fear too ſure; 
Methinks, I would not "IR that warlike band, 
Who ſtill have labour'd in their country” $ cauſe, 
Wich deeds heroic, and unbating zeal, 


So caſt aſide upon ſurmis'd offence. 


Rut. Neglected worth muſt ſeek its own reward; 
OsMan may find, in ſpite of all his pow'r, 
We are not to be caſt aſide with eaſe. 
Zam. Shame to our honour, ſhould we tamely yield 
To meagre poverty, and foul diſgrace. 
Ruft, Muſt ſervices like ours be ſo repaid ! 16 5 
Have we for this beſtow'd our blood in ſtreams ? 
Oraſ. Fellows in war, and partners of my fame, 
Whoſe emulative ſouls in glory's chace | 
Have oft outſtretch'd the wings of ſwift applauſe; 
Shall we, to whom this Os MAx owes his crown, 
F rom whoſe Re nels fortitude 1 in arms 


- * - * 
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He draws the glory which adorns his reign, | 
As uſeleſs now, be branded with diſgrace ? 

Alib. Ere that, let nature into ruin fink, 
And all diſtinction vaniſh in her wreck. 7 
Oraſ. Shall he, for whom we 'Ve march'd 0 er trackleſs 
| waſtes, 

Oppoſing conſtancy to famine's pangs, . 

To fainting nature, and to dire diſeaſe, 

With the pale train of death in countleſs ſhapes; 5 
Shall this ungrateful prince diſband us now, 

And we not ſhew a ſpirit of revenge? 
Nuſt. T cannot read the thoughts of other men, 

5 How patience or reſentment may prevail; 

But, for my ſingle ſelf, I am reſolved, 
O'erleaping pallid caution's fearful bounds, 

Such baſe diſhonour to prevent, or fall. 
Oraſ. Now by war's banner I rejoice to find 
A ſoul with ſenſe of indignation fir'd ; | 
Which bounds with ſpirit from e e wrongs, 
And, ſcorning danger, dare aſſert its right. 

Alib. My thoughts agree in ev'ry point with yours; I 
And may our prophet's influence diffuſe, | 
To ev'ry Muſſulman, the glorious ſympathy. 

Zam. Words J profeſs not in the flow of ſpeech. z 
To courtiers needleſs flouriſhes belong, 

While the rough ſoldier 12 885 5 "oy deeds. 
To them let me appeal. 

Sol. 5 There virtue . 3 
The noble reeling of an honeſt heart. . 
What gives the faireſt proſpect of ſu cceſs, | 


I the ſultana's countenance and zeal. 


LOVE AND FAME ug. 
All wanting to ſecure us fortune's 99 925 
ls unanimity and reſolution 
Oraſ. Who can want that when wrongs fo loudly call 2 
By fame I would not own that man my friend, 
Whoſe daſtard heart could ſhrink in ſuch a cauſe. — 
But come; the time demands our utmoſt fpeed; | 
Quick let us breathe diſſention through the croud ; 
Caſt diſcord's ſeed into a thriving ſoil, | 
And cultivate it with aſſiduous care. 35 
edition ſwift as lightning ſhoots along, a 
And like a peſtilential plague devourrss. 
Think, oh my friends, what an immortal Funes 50 
Will blazon deeds like ours to future times: : | 
Let this to glory warm euch gallant heats” > 5 
And be thou, holy Mahomet, our guide; 
Till full revenge atones our-matchleſs wrongs, 
Or friendly death the wounds of honour heals. 


! 


U Exeunt. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT III. a NR 


| Enter Oo 8 M AN, and O MAR 
Os MAN. | 
| O M AR, I thank thee for thy kind TIS | 
And will adopt thy ſmooth pacific plan; > 

For tho? my ſoul abhors to countermine, 
Tho” I would act in open face of day, 
That I may have a ſurety of revenge; 
Thy flower, ſager meaſures P11 purſue. 

Om. My emperor does honour to his flave : 
Let it not ſeem th' effect of boaſtful pride, 
If I preſume to ſay, no ſubject heart 

Eier throb'd with warmer loyalty and love. 

em. I hold thee, OMAR, as my valu'd friend, 

Fix'd in the faireſt page of my eſtsem; ; 
And, I am happy in thy patriot zeal. 


Enter . 


Ofen. How now, EPPENDI hy thoſe Aartled an 5 
They ſuit not that ſerenity of foul | 


| —Thy prieſthood, and thy gravity require: 


What is the buſineſs which can ſhake thee thus? 
Een. Would I had never liv'd to ſee this day; 
But, that death's angel had, with friendly hand 
Laid in the ſilent tomb my hoary hairs; 
Thoſe dangers, which my ſoul prophetic ſaw, 
Like a loud torrent thro' the city roar, 
And the next moment may decree our fate. | 


1 


PFF 
On. What myſtèry implies the dreadful tale, ; : 135 2 
80 aptly painted in thy anxious %%»² ß! 92 we | 
Ofm. Explain thyſelf —I underſtand thee not — = 
Has apprehenſion ſo appall'd thy heart, a A 
As to let fancy ſhake thee with falſe fears? © I 
Effen., Oh, rather ſay my Cauſe of fear is juft, TT 1 
When rude rebellion ſhews its hydra head 
With open violence; and force of arms. 1 
The Janiſſaries marſhall'd now appear, En a 
And fill the hippodrome with dreadful MT 
Vn. Say ſt thou, Errzxor !- what demand the flaves 1 
Efen. Anarchy's bold flights go far beyond 
The ken of reaſon's eye — ſome buſy fiends 
Have told, with aggravation, your deſign ; 
Spreading fierce flames of mutiny abroad: 
Hence, on the ſpecious ſhow of ſelfdefence, 5 
They proudly ſwear, they will not be diffoly'd, 
Threat'ning deſtruction for the very thought. 
fn. Are they become ſo reſolutely bold? 
On their own heads then let deſtruction fall: 
By holy Mahomet, my ſoul's on fire, 
To find the ſons of mutiny ſo brave; „ 
Thy ſpirit, ſurely, with thy age declines. PR 
Omar, with ſpeed draw forth our faithful guards, | | 
In perſon I'll oppoſe thoſe rebel ſlaves, 
And prove how much a monarch can prevail. 
Om. Let me not ſeem, great Sir, to damp chat fire, 
Which dignifies true royalty of heart; | 
Yet, ſuffer me to ſay, a ſtep like this, 
However brave, muſt court the frowns of fate: 
know them well—impatient of controul, | | 
And madly bold in their reſiſtleſs ſtrength ; 8 : 
| 'E 2 Mao tives 


! 


% 
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Motives leſs forceable would fan their rage 
To flame a conflagration thro” the ſtate.  _ 
 _ O/m. Now ſhame upon it, ſhould ſuch rey 'rend he _ 
Adviſe to give this baſe ſedition way? ? 15 
Efen, Bound to your dignity, we wiſh for peace, 
Which gentle patience now alone can a. | 
Ofm. Peace ! the cold precept of unfeeling hearts: : 
No—Pm reſolv'd, it never ſhall be faid _ 
That OsuAx, ſprung from mighty Orrouax, 
Did, with ſuch infamy, his lineage Ra. 
'Therefore, I fay again, draw forth the guards; * 
And Sol Ax with the Spahis he commands, 
Direct to wait us at the palace gate. of 
Effeen. Alas | my liege; the pow'r of ſpeech is is bein, | 
When forc'd to be the meſſenger of woe; . 
But to aſſail you with a painful truth, | 
Which weeping duty would in vain conceal: 
Sol Ax is rank'd amongſt the factious bands, | 
Om. Great Mahomet ! can it be poſſible ? ? 
Can our frail nature warp ſo mych to vice, 
Degrading man beneath the loweſt brute | ? 
On. How! SoLAN; ſay ſt thou, i in ſedition” 8 train, 
Then the world knows no certainty, no truth; _ 
And friendſhip's ſunk to nothing but a name: 
Ingratitude more ſhocks a gen'rous mind _ 


> 


_ Thanall the terror which rebellion wears; 


Os MAN could ſee oppoſing worlds i in arms, 


Nor ſhrink before the  thund'ring ſtorm of fate; 5 
But the revolt of Sol AN ſtabs ſo deep; 4 


Quite thro' the heart it penetrates my ſoul. 
Om. Afflicted honour ſhares the virtuous pain, 
5 TP find him mm ſhe pes a ſtedfaſt friend. | 
| 5 dn 


HEE. 
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Oyn. But why ſhould ſorrow lethargy the mind, 
And ſtrengthen 1 rebels by” ill tim'd delay; 
Rouſe, rouſe my heart, nor let unmeaning n : 
Check the rapidity of juſt revenge. 
Come let us forth—deſerted, as I am, „„ 
PII cruſh the traitors and * my throng. . _ 0 0 


Enter ArREN DIN A. 
Aph. Stay, Oman, ſtay; tis Aruulak _— 
The time has been when OsMan would have ſtaid, 
Whole happy days to cheer me with his love; . 


But that ſoft ſeaſon's paſt, he flies me now: 
If empire rivals and defeats my joy, 


Curſt be its pageantry, and worthleſs ſhow; 
Twere better we had humble ruſtics been, 


With fimpler pleaſures, and with lighter cares; 
Then might thy looks have better welcome borne 


Upon the downy pinions of content. 


On. No more, my APHENDINA, chide no more; 


*T is in thy love alone I'm truly bleſt: 


But, there's dependance on each moment now, 


And, tho? thou art the baſe of my content, 


Prime ſource and beauteous herald of my joy; 
Vet I eould with J had not ſeen thee here, | 


F or ev'ry parting is a world of pain. 
Apb. Parting ! what means my emperor ? ? my life 


On that word, parting, you have laid a firefs — 
Which ſhakes and terrifies my flutt'ring heart; N 


Why do thy looks thus ſpeak perplexing rage? 


You talk of FOR reveal oxy cauſe, i 


a 
. 

- 
29 = 
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| : W hat freſh commotion tears thee from my arms | ? 13 ; 
Nine tedious moons love gave uſurping wn LS 
Vet ere one gentle ſocial day is paſt, 
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Ofen. No, Avizenpina ; that were moſt unfit; 5 

Thuy ſoftneſs ſuits not with ſo rude a Hens. © 

Be ſure thy Osman will return with ſpeed, 

Borne on the wings of his impatient love, 

To calm thy breaſt, to diffipate thy fears, | 
T6 breathe new vows, and lull thy heart to peace. 

Om. Might I adviſe, my liege ſhould not appear; 

Twere too much honour for ſuch lawleſs ſlaves, 

To yield, or fall by your imperial hand. . 

Depute the fage ErFEnDI in your name, - 

To aſk thoſe rebels what they can demand; 

Propoſing terms of grace to ſuch as yield, 

And puniſhment to all who dare oppoſe. 
Ofen. Shall OsMan then capitulate with "TY 
Effen. No further, Sir; than prudence gives her voice: 

Calm meaſures work a ſalutary end, | | 

When force oft ſtalks with havock crown'd, and blood. 


 Aþh. What means my father? what does Omar n mean? 


Why talk ye thus of rebels, and of force ? 
Are then thoſe dangers which we fear'd ſo ni gh F414 
And would my OsMan riſk his ſacred life? 

You ſhall not go while I have pow'r to hold. 

Nay, do not frown ; in your contracted brow 5 

To me there is more terror than in death. f 

Oſin. Forbear, my love; the turbulence of ſtate 
O; erbears all ſofter paſſions of the mind. 

Aph. I ſee your frame is ſhook with. ſhudd'ri ing rages 
Yet do not give the tide of paſſion way. 
Leave me not ſo envelop'd with deſpair, - 
As ſure I ſhall be if you leave me thus : 

Think on thy life thy APHENDINA'S hangs ; 3 
It hers thou wouldſt preſerve oh ſave thy on. 
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Opn. By holy Zemzem *, my divided heart 
Feels the ſtrong fetters of perplexing doubt. 
My virgin honour ſhrinking from a ftain, 
With furious impulſe ſtirs my love- ſick mind 
To rouſe, and roughly break through am'rous ties: 
But when J ſee my APHENDINA's tears, f 
Thoſe heav'nly dew drops ſhed from pity” 8 eye; 5 
Then martial fire no more enflames my breaſt, 
She melts my heart, and tunes my ſoul to love. 
: Abh. Thus to the wretch by pallid ſickneſs worn, 
' Who feebly trembles on the verge of life, | 
Comes, fraught with comfort, heav'n's relenting voice. 
Ofm. Go then, ExrENDI ; in my name demand, 
How they can juſtify their lawleſs courſe : 
Tell them, that all who patiently ſubmit, | 
And leave to me diſpoſal of their fate, f 4 
Tho' much unworthy, may perhaps find grace: 2 
But if amongſt them any ſhould remain, 
To brave me with rebellion” s iron front; 5 
Tell ſuch as thoſe, that, like a bolt from hear n, 
My vengeful rage ſhall hurl deſtruction round: 
Mercy refus'd ſhall never ſmile again. 
Haſte then—burt, above all, remember this, 
That as I've put my honour in your hands. 
That as you are to repreſent a King, - = 8 
| Who ſpeaks to rebels, not to gen'rous foes z- 
You in no point muſt derogate from that 
An injur'd monarch ſhould to rebels ſax. 
| [ EFFENDI goes off one fade ; Ca arm. 
DIN A, and OMaR, the other. | 
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His tyrant mind is hurrican'd with rage. 


?Tis the heart only manifeſts the man. 


For the attainment of thoſe glorious ends, 


© Cc E N E the Hippodrome. ' 
Ox As MIN, ALtc, Zaua, RUSTAN, and Faniſſaries: 7 3 
Oraf. Fortune thus far anticipates each with ; 
Like a kind mother, fill'd with boundleſs love, 
She beams upon us moſt indulgent ſmiles, - | 
And ſeems to hail us as her darling ſons. 5 5 
Aib. I hope, brave friends, each man who now appears | 'V 
In this fame juſt; unanſwerable cauſe, 8 
Is pre- reſolv'd to ſtand it to the laſt. 3 
Oraſ. Let no falſe promiſes betray « one heart st 
From ſure poſſeſſion of immortal fame: 1 5 F. 
This pageant emperor perhaps will ſooth, . | Fr 
And lure with promiſes of faireſt ſhow; - W 
But ſhould he once prevail on us to yield, OD T. 
That inftant we muſt fall to ſhackled ſlaves. | 
I know he wears a face of policy, X 
Which to promote his ends can ſmoothly ſmile ; 5 
Tho', like earth lab'ring with internal fires, i 


1 


Aub. Let ſimple fouls, who truft deluſive 795 
Build their weak faith upon exterior how; ps 
I heed it not. ET | 

—_ Nor L, my la friend. 
Fair looks and gentle words alike deceive 


Kut. Curſt be the traitor who can waver now: 
Let me devote the deareſt blood 1 own, 


Which we by force of arms propoſe to gain. 4 : 
5 | | N 0K 
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Oral; 155 gallant Rusran, all reſolve like thee, ' 
We ſhall o'erturn with moſt ſucceſsful ſpeed + | 
The cobweb ſchemes of rotten policy, 
The flimſy produce of that Omar's brain. ER 
' Alb, He to our fury firſt ſhall fall a prey. EE | 
Zam. His head ſhall anſwer for his canker'd heart. ö 
Nu. At the Seraglio gate let us demand him. 8 
Oraſ. Tis well imagin'd, friend; a ſtep like that, 


We'll ſeize the Dardanelles, and thence proceed 
To other actions worthy our deſigns. 
Alb. AoA, no more —for ſee EFFENDI e comes. 


Will give revenge the bitterneſs of galt. 3 
Soon then as night's dun mantle ſhrouds the globe, 7 

And the full orbed moon ſhall, at her riſe, „5 . f 
Stream filvery glimmerings oer the ſtilly ſea; | 
Enfore'd by MELipoR's try'd veteran bands. E 
From the chill boſom of Tartarian froſts, = ; 1 : | 


Enter EFFENDL. 


Effen. Ee I would call ye, but I cannot now ; 
Your acts of violence deſtroy that name, 
And break between us ev'ry ſocial tie. 
Now by my prieſthood, from theſe aged eyes 
A flood of tears have waited on your crimes : . 
Do you not fear our prophet's vengeful rage, 
With thunder arm'd, will riyet ye to earth, -. 
Who thus againſt his ſucceſſor rebel ? 
Againſt a prince beyond example goodꝰ 
When did a monarch fill our Turkiſh hene, 3 
More eminently juſt than OsMan is; JV 
Of brighter glory, or more ſpotleſs fame =} 
Is he not kind protector to ye all? | en 
„„ „ 5 Gracious. . | 


Gracious of acceſs, bounteous as the ſun; . 
Dauntleſs in war, and merciful i in peace? 
What can his ſubjects aſk, he. has not done? # 5 
Language is poor to celebrate his praiſe ; . 
Conception barren to ſo vaſt a theme: 
Such is your prince lay; what would. ye haye more | 5 
Oraſ. With patience we haye heard ErrExDI ſpeak; 
But i in our turn w we muſt have leave to grieve, 
| Tho! tears perhaps we ſoldiers cannot ſhed, 
For that we ſee our Mufti's prieſthood ae 
By making truth to prejudice give way. 
Vet what avails the gloſs of eloquence ? p 
Since well thog know'ſt he falls beneath that ſphere, 
In which thy panegyric makes him ſhine. 
And though thy APHENDINA ſhares his throne, 
To be the gilder of his ſerpent heart, | 
Is much beneath thy rev'rend place and years. ” 
But wherefore doſt thou come—to palliate wrongs 2 
To moderate our rage with proffer'd terms? 
If ſo, deliver up thb important charge 
We have not leiſ ure now for cold debate; 
Glory invites us, and we. muſt obey. „ 
Een. Glory! miſtaken men—ſay rather ſhame; 
She with dark hand ſeals up, your clouded eyes, . | 
Then plants ye in the deſpicable light 
Olf moſt abandon'd and ungrateful ſlaves. 
Otraſ. Ha! this is more than patience ſhould endure; ; 
But age and prieſthood guard from violence, | 
Or we ſhould puniſh ſuch opprobrious terms. 5 
We know too well the merits of our cauſe, ey, 
Too ſtrongly feel the wrongs we have endur d, |. 
To need an explanation now w from thee, 
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Therefore 
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Therefore 1 ſay again, "AA your charge; . 
Speak out your Meſfage briefly, and conefüde. 


Effen. Then thus by tte imperial OMAN peaks? Feb 


Demanding wherefore ye afſemble thus, 
With bold hoſtility, and rebel bands, 
Striking the peaceful city with diſmay s ? 
Set forth the grievances which w want redreſs; 
If any thing 6ppreflive ca be found, | 
It ſhall be kindly rectify d With ſpeed. | 

Oraſ. We take him at his word : give Omax | up, 
That private ſource of ev 1 wrong we know. 

Een. What right have you to make ſo bold a claim? 

Oraſ. We make that claim becauſe he is our foe: - 
| We have the pow'r, and will command his fate. | 

Aub. The ſword mall Win what juſtice ſeeks in vain, 

Zam. Words; tike the vap'ry air, unheeded paſs, - 
While blows compel ; and fuch we muſt apply. 

Ruft. If your proud prince refuſes to comply, 

At his own peril let him brave our rage. 

Ehen. He bade me ſay to ſuch as would lay down 
Their hoſtile arms, and ſue for royal grace; 85 
On ſuch, though guilty, would his mercy ſhine : ; 5 
But if ye ſtill perſiſt in mutiny, 5 
That blackeſt ſcandal to 4 ſoldier's name, 

He will let looſe deſtruction on your heads. 9 5 
Conſider then; let mild forgiveneſs {mile ; 5 
As countrymen, as fellow ſübjects, hear hear Jt ag 

Nor think me bound to ought but public good, | 

When I beſeech you to avoid a ſtorm, e 

Which muſt inevitably, wreck ye all. 


C7, Think'ft thou wel ſhrink bbs zftorm of Gel, 


uch fall as neh as ſportive goſſamour, 


F 2 3 | When 
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Then muft I fear his fate approaches nich: - 
What muſt I do? or whither bend my courſe 3 


Rebellion's thunder - pregnant cloud diſpel; 


When unſupported by a breath of air, 


Voeiner than bubbles floating down the ſtream. 
What! ſue for peace, and ſtipulate the terms ! 
Tell frantic OsMan, that he muſt depoſe, 


Or elſe we are reſoly'd, by force of arms, 
To tear the traitor from his ſtubborn heart, 
Our utmoſt grace will be the ſet of ſun, 


Which one laps'd hour will fink into the fea : 


If Omar be not then deliver'd up, 
Our next demand will in a ſtorm be made, 


4 : Beneath i whoſe 1 tis odds your monarch elle, | 
| | [SW Ons and parij. 


ErENDI Jolus, 


To tell the emperor of this demand. 
Will fo enrage and rouſe his fiery foul, 


That he'll ruſh headlong on the rebel crew, _ 


And ſo he muſt inevitably fall. 
Minds both of virtue and of reaſon void, 


By int reſt, pride, and prejudice, enflam ad, 
Pay no reſpect to majeſty divine. 
Oh for ſome happy medium to appeaſe, 
And calm the tempeſt of inteſtine ſtrife. 


But while I thus deliberate, the hour, 


The ſtinted moments fly towards an end: 
No weight of buſineſs ſtops the pace of time; | 
_ Since then it muſt be told, it ſhould be 8 5 


Look down, oh holy Mahomet, with ſmiles, - . 


FS 
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Grant unanimity throughout our land, ogg F 0 | 


And OY ow” the e Osman peace, 1 ce 


Enter Oman, AruznDINA, 28 Ou S 
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Ofen. I marvel at Er FEN T's tedious ſtay 
He will not, ſure, hold parly with the ſlaves, 
And meanly wooe their rebel hearts to peace. + 
n. I dare preſume, my. liege, he will do all 
| That prudence can deviſe to heal theſe wounds, 
Nor wrong the majeſty he repreſents. 4, 

Apb. Fear not; my father s cautious loyalty... 
Will guard your honour from the ſmalleſt ſtain2 
Safe it may lodge in his protective cn LL 

As does the heart which throbs within his breaſt. 5 
Of. I hope it may; nay more, I truſt it will: = 
Yet there's no reaſon for ſuch long delay; = 
My meſſage was ſo peremptor'ly ſhort, : 
He might have brought a ſpeedy anſwer back. | 5 

At W he comes to rid me 91 ſuſpenſe. 3 1 N 


| Ene ETI DI 
Ofen. Well, my ErrgnDi—will the flaves ſubmit, 


Lay down their arms, and bow before our throne? . 


What, filent ? they do refuſe the proffer'd grace, 

And dare confront the terrors of our rage. : 
Effen. Great Sir, I cannot ſpeak—high felling urs, 

With flowing tears prevents the painful tale. 
Ofm. Now, by our prophet, *tis unmanly, thus 

| To let thy mother's weakneſs gain ſuch Ts #7: 

Nor ſuits it with thy venerable lock? 
ROE, what thou e and render up * charge. 48 
2 Efer. 


= 


* THE SULTAN; ON, 
. _Effen. Then to be brief; tis all + orn.: Ee 
- Fur. majeſty, to gratify their rage, 5 

ive up valiant Omar to their 1 
Obe. Firſt hurl them down the precipice of fate; = 
Be baſe rebellion and her ſons extint, 
Inverted nature hook thro' ev*ry ſphere, 
= Ere OsMan gratifies audacious flaves, 
= With the baſe murder of an honeſt man. 
By Mahomet, my fury n&er was rous'd 
Before this trait rous, inſolent demand; 
But now, my lion- heart has caught th' aum, 
And bounds to vindicate it's ſacred right. 
What didſt thou ſay, Errkxpi, to the faves?.. 
I hope thy words were worthy of thy place, 
Nor wrong'd the royalty which ſpoke thro? Mes; 
Effen. Threats and temonſtrances alike n vain: 2 
Their inſolence is deaf, and foars fo high ; 
So ſtrongly urges their abhorr d demand, 
That you muſt grant it in the current hour, 
Or with tempeſtuous fury they'll advance, 
And tear the valiant OMAR from your arms. 
__ Ofn. Why, let them come, in thunder, if TIE vin ; 
Dread emblems of: an elemental \ War; 
- With ſhatt*ri ring rage oefturii my palace walls, 
And fill it's avenues with ſtreams of blood : 
Plant ev'ry where pale images of death, 
Till reigning horrors Tall themfelves air} 
Yet, like a bulwark, will'T ſtand before, 
And breaſt the ſhocks of fate to ſave my friend, 
Om. Moſt gtacious fo teign, let me bandes 
To fave a people, I may ſingly fall: . 
My dar eren TOs is but mot: V 
| | Tes 


\ 


LOVE AND FAME. 2 


Theſe locks have long been froſted o'er with ane 

A few years thus are happily diſpos' d, 

And, I ſhall triumph in thę pangs of death, 
Tho' ling'ring torture ſhould exhauſt its rage, 
That my frail being could my country fare. - 

Es. Oh, ——— 8 of loyalty and pers 1 

Tho' my heart bleeds in ſorrow for the fate ” 

Which tears ſo good a ſubject from his prince; 3 
Vet, I muſt join in OMaR's pious ſuit; 

Which I—as heav'n ſhall bleſs me at my lateſt bo 
Would freely make, ſo circumſtanc'd, my own : 5 

Conſider, Sir, you cannot ſave him now; ; | 
Delay is but accumulating woe; 05 
You give him up but to preſerve your lis; „„ 
Jour ſacred life, on which the nation hangs. e 

Of. By Ifraſil, it is a mean reſourſfe. 
For preſervation of precarious life, | | 

Thus, timidly, to ſacrifice my friend. 

Where is the man could languiſh to eriſt, 

Loſt to each nobler feeling of the mind? 
| Aph. Then, Os MA has forgot his tender love; ; 

The phantom glory has engroſs'd his heart: 


Canſt thou for ever, APHENDINA loſe? od 


Wilt thou embark upon a ſtormy flood, 


And leave me trembling helpleſs on the ſhore ? E is 3 


Compliance may produce a gentle cam 
And ſave from wrechedneſs this ſwelling breaſt. „ 
Oſm. Compliance ! call it by a fitter name, „„ 
The tame ſubmiſſion of an abject mind; 
Shall traitors boaſt, they have driv'n me to a goal, 
And that I now. thro? abject r comply? ? 


3 2 W 
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No; ; lion like 11 ſtand at glorious bay, Un 
And deal death round me with vindictive rage; ; 
| If overpow'r'd, and ſunk with wounds, I fall, 
= — Like mighty Julius of the Roman ſtate, 
| Tis better far than infamy and life. 
— ph. Then go but firſt tranſpierce this ding heart 
"Diſmiſs me kindly from a wretched world. 
= Thou would'ſt not leave me to ſeditious rage, 
Or fall a martyr in my blaſted ſight? 5 
Think, in that dark, that wretched hour of fate ? ? — 
How dire diſtraction will uſurp my breaſt; 
Reaſon depos'd by wild unbounded grief, 
No more will govern my aflited mind, 
| But crouding horrors ſtab in every thought. 
'. Opn. Probe not the deep receſſes of my heart, 
Where fondneſs ſits enthron'd, to plead thy cauſe. 
Aph. If the ſad picture of my ſingle woe 
Should want due influence look further ſtill; 
Caſt thy eyes round, and view a gen' ral wreck ; 
' Behold your native land o'erſpread with flames, 
Fear dying groans approach with ev'ry gale; 
See helpleſs innocence and feeble age 
Unpitied fall beneath the murd' ring ſword ; 
Unnumber' d liſping babes hold up their hands, 
As many weeping mothers on their knees, 
To thee, their kind, and common parent ſue: 
If thy poor country, trembling on the brink 
Of gaping ruin, can impreſs thy heart; 
If ſupplicating millions may be heard, 
No longer heſitate, but yield to love; 
Jo its domeſtic, and its patriot calls; 
2 chem, tho not to rte rebels yield. 
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zie. Let us implore your majeſty to think ; Ht, 
Each circumſtance will urge you to comply, I a 
If duly weigh'di in calm reflection's ſcale. bg $14 
Oſm. Is calm reflection fit for ſuch a time, 
When warring paſſions thus beſiege my heart? 
Om. Since tis reſolv'd I muſt a victim fall, 
There is no diff'rence in the ſpace of time 
Approaching death may conſcious guilt appall, 3 at 
While honeſty, invulnerable, ſmiles 8 1 5 
At the weak efforts of his feeble rage. 
I am prepar'd, and matter-not:how. ſodas; 550 
Ap h. Oh, painful exigence, which makes me lea To 
To yield the life of ſuch unſhaken zeal ; e 
But ſwift wing d time and how'ring fate conjoin, 
To urge, reluctantly, the mournful ſuit. | 
Behold thy ApHENDINA, on her knees, 
Humbly implores it at her OsMAx's feet; . 
With heaving heart, and ſtreaming eyes, im plores, 
And, if refus d, will never riſe again; 
But, on the boſom of her parent earth _ 
Groan out her life, and fly a world of care. 
n. No more, my APHENDINA, weep no more - 
Thy tears have conquer'd, and I muſt ſubmit: | 
Thou rul'ſt my heart with arbitrary ſway z 
Like a tame infant, it obeys thy will, = 
And exiles bleeding friendſhip from my breaſt. 
Om, May all the bleſſings of a proſp'rous reigns 
May glorious peace attend your lateft Journ: 
May baſe rebellion ne'er again have pow'r 
To raiſe its ſerpent creſt againſt your ſway : | 
May our great prophet guard your ſacred life; 
And if war's erimſon banners are unfurl'd, 5 
| G f 


i= Thro' diſtant worlds, when OMAR is no more; 3 
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Propitious — victorious arm | | 
Till fame ſhall ſound no other name Ns" 


Who gladly pays the life he owes his prince; 
That Life, which, one time, nature would have claim'd 
By death, th*-unerring meſſenger of heavn, 
Maſk'd in the character of ſome diſguiſe. 

On. Oman, it is not now a time for words, 
They only ſerve to multiply my grief; 
Therefore, one laſt embrace, and then, farewell;!?́êl 
My tried, my ſtedfaſt, and moſt valu'd friend, 4 Pi ans 
To boſe thee thus; to think for what ns 15 
Is 188 than daggers to my bleeding heart 
[Exennt Oman, vi. POOR ane e 

Es Res other. | 
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der m SCENE 1 


A122 and FATINA. | 


FATIMA, 


M 1 2 far your wiſhes and ſucceſs | 

Go hand in hand together. —This proud princy 
; Is render'd pliable to any term: 
OmaR's ſurrender is an ample proof. | N 
Am. When I reflect upon the tort” ring pangs, 
Which wound and rack his APHENDINA” s heart, 
Mine bounds triumphant on a flood of j Joy. 


That fair invader of my peaceful mind, 


Whoſe rival charms firſt robb'd me of content, | 
Shall feel too late, neglected as I am, 


That I can. triumph o'er her tranſient ſway. 


Fat. While, like the moon, her fainter 5 beam 


Shall yield their luftre to the riſing ſun. 


Alm. What moſt tranſcendent pleaſure will it give, 
To ſee her proftrate fall at pitys Shrine, 
A mournful monument of jealous rage! 
ALMIRA, mounted upon eagle's wings, 


From the high pyramid of great revenge, 
Sailing ſhall view her trembling prey below. 


Fat. AL MIRA ev'ry way tranſcends her ſex, | 


Through all the various movements of her mind, . 
eds nature fram'd for univerſal ſway. OS „„ 


Ga 
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e, And yet, good Farina, to thee Ill n 
A ſecret unthought weakneſs of my heart : 5 
= Rous'd as I am by raging jealouſy, | 

A gleam of fondneſs ſhoots acroſs my breaft, — 
And Oswan's fate draws tribute from my eyes. : 
Fat. My royal miſtreſs, laviſh not your tears: 
Can falſhood claim fo rich a facrifice? 
Has he not wrong'd you with unjuſt diſgr . 

Abjur'd his vows, and ſighted matchleſs charms ? 

Am. He has; he has: hence ev ry fond regard 
Vield to the dictates of aſſaulted pride. 
Mount hate implacable, with dire revenge, 
Ihn horrid pomp, the throne of injur'd love; 
hlot from remembrance ev'ry ſofter view; 
Depict the traitor ſavage and forfworn ; . | 
That no falſe feeling, no relenting thought, ” 
May check the chaſtiſement my wrongs n 
Fat. Madam, behold the prince, Hs 
Alm. > > He comes, I truſt, 
To keep alive 5 gratify my rage. | i: | 
- Fat, His buſineſs may require your private ear, 
Whence it becomes 123 duty to retire. . 
. rg F. ATIMA. 


. 


Enter SoLan. 


Sul. Still would I come the meſſenger « of j joy 
To fair ALMIRa—but deareſt wiſhes 
Too oft i in life are turn d to fortune 8 ſport: : 
So now are mine. | 
„„ © What mean thoſe doubtful words? 


: Why does thy ſoul, ſhrunk back upon itſelf, „ 1 
Deny a wonted vigour to 7 eyes | 5 „ 
5 „„ 


7 


\, 


Moſt at too, I fear: 
Os Asu, faction's moſt adyent* rous ſon 8 Xs 
Full of that conſequence which pow'r beſtows, = 
And holding us but ſecondary means; 
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5 Why are thy features languid and diſmay d. 

When great atchievements call for active zeal do +4 MW 
What change; what circumſtance ; what t trait'rous oY 1 
| Can Ain d our tow' ring hopes? th i 


Sol. e . | 


With bold ingratitude has breath'd a vow, - Jae: 


To ſettle MusTAPHA in regal ſway. 


Aim. How! MusTarna ! my known eſtabliſh bez 3 


3 The firſt grand inſtrument of my diſgrace, | 
Death of my hopes, and bane of my repoſe. 


Sal. Een him; that ſhade of royalty and PORE: 15 | „ bi 


| Will mount the | operons throne. 


; ET. - Us never mall: 


Ere that, this 1 ſhould fab him to the heart. 


Shall proud Ox As Mix then diſpoſe the crown, 


Nor aſk concurrence of ALMIRA's voice? 
= Have I employ'd my friends, and pledg'd my faith, 
JI 0o pour my treaſure forth in golden ſtreams? 


Caſt all my weight into the public ſcale, 


To be ſo inſignificant at laſt, 


Sol. There baſe contempt ſhoots forth its cw ting, 


And gives a pois'nous wound to honeſt pride. 


How low is laid our boaſted triumph now | 
Our ſcheme of bliſs, how vaniſh'd into air, | 


With empire, honour ; nay, and juſt revenge! 
Alm. Words cannot ſpeak aſtoniſhment like mine, 5 

Vor rage expreſs the anguiſn of my heart. | 

Te fall 28 lower have I ventur'd life; 


Kindled 


4 Z 46 E SUL L TAN; O 
_  Kindled a ſlame which blood alone can e 8 
| Perfuaded thee to ſacrifice thy friend; | 
= : Ant all-to make this Mur AHA oddity - 

| Who more than all mankind deſerves my HY 
Sol. All chat by calm remonſtrance could * e done, 
8 Mingled with threats of ſpirited import, ' 
T try'd to check ORA s dr 
_ Shecring he: ſaid; in points of confequence 
You muſt be ſatisfy ch to bear contro: 
Remark'd, that love alone'deferv'd/my. carey, = 
And-ſwore his reſolution ſhould: take place. 
Mm. Audacious traitor! oh that my — 
Might burſt like fate on his ambitious head. 
Sol. I now ſhall meet with univerſal feorn, 
Have pointing fingers whereſoe'er I go, 
And cenfure's aſpic tongue to wound my name. 
Nay, ev'n the purchafe of my guilty love, 
ALMIRA too will be for ever loſt. | 
That one reſlection fills my breaſt with pangs . 
More terrible than could approaching death. 
Am. Death! tis the only cure for woe like ours 5 
_ Orasmin there at leaſt we can defeat. 
Take then this dagger; find ALMiRa's heart, 
d let thy love, if love can yet remain | 
or ſuch a wretch, ſtrike an unerring blow. 
Vet one thing more, before we part for ever: 
Let thy forgiveneſs balm expiring F., 
1 And lay me ſmiling in the peaceful grave. . — 
Sl. This is the ſole 'requeſt I could refuſe. 
But if che wound which clos'd thy lovely eyes, 
Would purchaſe for me everlaſting peace, 
1 Wit give me back my pure dns ain fame, 


= could 


i 
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I could not force my arm to ſtrike the low; b i 
Beſides, if thought, which na- norms my fo, 
Divines aright, e eee e „ 
With us, and with. the iftate. Fc 1 1 | 
An. ee — "7 
And wind me to the a pleaſe. | hah | 
Sol. Let ed compliance with Onur, ſham. = 
Lull to ſecurity that haughty chief, | 9 805 
While, by flow meaſures, we Sahle ata. 
Thoſe, join'd: to loyal .citizens,: who mourn, 
And lock with horror on this baſe revolt; 
Will ſoon bear fortune's ſcale to OsMan's fide, 
Then will he give AUMIRA © ENG 4 7 
In gratitude, for empire ſo reſtor d. 1 
An. is done; and now he's emperor a 
No longer victim to my jealous „„ 
On AsMIxN, yet ſhall bend beneath my pow r, 
And curſe the pride which marks me out his fe. 
| Swift as the flying. minute let me haſte 
And check the courſe — 58 
Sol. Let prudence be your guide, 
And with flow ſecrecy: effect our wiſh; 
| For, on a dreadful precipice we ſtand, 
Verging to fate's immeaſurable gulph: 181 
Uſe the ſame means which wrought-this tempeſt 5 
Divide with caution, and deſtroy its force. R 
Alm. Tis well advis'd, and paſſion ſhall dear. 
That, like convulſive fires, enwomb'd in earth; 


* 
L. 


8 


" 95 I * 


Freed it may burſt with tenfold fury Jofths :; 1 ol 2 2 

III ſet thoſe ſubtle. miniſters at work, |: q | = pf 

Who blew the ſparks of mutiny to fame, 1. 
And make them ſtop its deſolating dan „ 


* 
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My rage, which cheriſſi d, ſhall this tempeſt lay, 

| Diſpel its gloom, and give a new-born — 1: 
Heav'n's awful voice thus whirling thro? the air, 
O'erſpreads the face of nature with deſpair: | 
Loud peals of thunder undulate the ſky, | 

And blaſting flames of ſheeted light'ning . 5 
To ſhew vain mortals, that almighty 1 
Indens'd to rage, creation can devour; 
But chuſes ſtill, thro? lenity, to ſave, 

Nor * wrec 3 nen an ee grave. 
a „„ dA 0a, n Aba. 
: — 1 ond lie; 

- Sel. Guile thou art dark——a winter of the mind; 
Continual tempeſts, and impervious 1 91 
Boiſt' rous as Neptune's agitated flood 
_ Hell to the heart, and poiſon to repoſe : 

Why did T then oer peril's fearful brink 
TOW © in 5 . — 


What doſt thou menn ; 95 
| Uncall'd, -unwanted, thus without reſerve = | 
To break untimely on my private thoughts. 

Zam. Excuſe me, prince, nor blame a N Wen; ; 

A derviſe, for his garb beſpeaks him ſuch, ns 
Roughly demands, in haſte, your private We 5 2 

| Knowing the wild diſorder of this time; 
Momentous, perilous, and big with fate, 


_ 1 check d admittance to conſult your leave. . 
at Caution pac but let. 1 now approach, 


WP es ZAMA. 


. Tin 
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i I have caſt this burthen from my breaſt, 

Mankind can ſhow no other cauſe of fear, | 

Equal to that which conſcience plants within ; 5 - 
Blunt but her N and death 1 frown i in vain. 9 | 


ON AN, as 4 Devi Bee himſelf. 


Of. Well may'ſ thou ſtart when OSMAN thus appears, | 

To tax thee with the meaneſt, worſt of erimes, 5 

| Shameful ingratitude—the vice of man, 

| Unknown to ought that lives and moves beſide. 

| The felleſt monſters of the deſart wood, 

The wildeſt wing'd inhabitant of air, 

The ſcaly race which ſport in lucid ftreams, 

By acts of friendſhip may be won to love; 

While man, the reaſonable viper, takes 

Favours beſtow'd by unſuſpeRing hands, 

Yet ſchemes to wound the bounteous breaſt that gives. 8 
Sol. The juſt and keen reproach flies through my heart. 
Ofm. Thou ſee'ſt me here a fall'n abandon' d king, 

By foes inſulted, and betray d by friends; 

Then finiſh boldy what thou haſt begun, 

And with thy ſword, the pledge of former love, 

That weak regard which once I own'd for thee, 5 

Let forth the ſtream of royalty and life 

And ſee, to make thee ſurer of my fate, | g 

Left coward guilt ſhould ftrike too faint a blow, 

I bare my breaſt ; now kill me if thou dar'ſt. 

Sol. Firſt buried be the point within this heart. 
Oh, mighty, gracious, and moſt injur'd king, 
Could human pow'r unfold my tortur'd mind, 
SOLAN, this treach'rous Sol. Ax, would appear 
The wounded proſelyte of deep remorſe. c . 

H — But 


5 


But mercy cannat-reach my daring crime, 5 | 
Therefore to juſtice III reſign my life, At 


And humbly ſupplicate che gracious boon. FI W 
Ojm. What is thy- life, abandon'd. lave, v UE | 
Thy very ſoul is poor to loſs of fame. ij. 0 


Sol. True, royal Sir —yet tis my all to pay: s 
Oh let me curſe that evil fated hour. 
When fiends of darkneſs hov'ring round my. head, 
Devoted me the prey of- ſhameful . 
Love, which: like wand' ring lights Fn ofe iet 
| Benighted travellers, allur'd my. ſteps 1 411 
From paths of honour. to the paths of ſhame, _ 
Ofm. Ceaſe th' unhallo d licence of thy tongue, 
Nor thus prophane, to patch, up an excuſe. 
The nobleſt feeling of the human heart. 
5 Love ! *tis the eſſence tis the light, of life; 
And beauteous woman, thro? creation's wol. 0 
Heay'n' 5 choiceſt bleſſing to its fav'rite man. 
Love 1 have felt the ſoft =therial. flame; 
On all its influence with, a ſubject heart: 
Yet honour—which, thy boſom never knew. FE 
Reigns ſuch a ruling. principle within, | | 
Iba love nor. fate could. eyer ſhake its throne. 
Ssͤol. What can, my ſov'reign, conſcious guilt: reply! 
If boundleſs penitence; has qught. to plead, 
Be it my claim; nor would I bear the load, 
The galling load of life a moment more, 
But that a proſpet of my prince reſtord. 
Brightens the gloom, and palliates deſpair, 
Ofm. Preſuming flave ! as impotęnt as baſe; 
When once up-torn the lordly oak has felt, Eq 
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45 fall'n beneath the ſhotk of thinOring ſtotins, - & 

What hand ean fix it i in the native ſeat ? 78 
| Sol. Weak as it is, my arm ſhalt prove the taſk, 

Or give this hateful being to the earth. _ 
On. Can life, the fleeting ſhadow of a ſhade, : 
Deck'd with that thorny, worthlefs { gewgaw, pow r, = 

Have charms for majefty on terms ſo vile? 18 5 
No; let me ſuffer the ſevereſt fate, 

Feel tortur'd life purſu'd thro” ery limb, 
Ere traitors ſhame me with the ſtile of friends. 
If yet an honeſt, loyal heart remains, 
Together we'll ruſh on, together rife, | ET ens” 
Or fall together 1 in one glorious grave. __.. "[Gomg. 
Sol. Yet hold, great Sir; let me feel all your ſcorn; 
Let injur'd friendſhip pierce this faithleſs heart, 
Yet as a patriot guard your facred life, 
dare not, cannot, muſt not let you paſs, : 
Till holy Mahomet has launch'd the bolt, — 
Which ſoon will caſt ſedition to the earth. _ 
It hangs already o'er rebellious heads; 
Time with imp'd wings poſts forward to their fate, 
And loyalty prepares triumphant Joy. 

Oſm. Curſe on the ſmoothneſs of that flatt” cing tongue, | 
Which lodg'd thee firſt a ſerpent in my breaſt. 
Hence ſtand aloof, nor wound with tainted touch 
An injur'd monarch, and deluded friend. | 
This world affords no puniſhment for thee ; 

But in the next—obſerve prophetic ne 
Mark it, and tremble at the awful ſound, 
When Iſraſil ſhall rouſe th' awaken'd dank 5 Tz 
T hy treach'roul ſoul muſt feel peculiar ks -. hats - 


„„ " 


RE . 
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Sel. Yet in his own deſpight I'll try to ſave; 


*Tis the ſole balm to ſooth my wounded heart. 
ZAMA, come forth. 


Enter Z AMA. 


| On ſwifteſt wings of f peed | 
Haſte t to the Hippodrome, or whereſoc'er 
Intelligence can find our warmeſt friends ; 
Bid Oſmar, Alabas, and valiant Haſan, 
Collect their bands for ſuch a glorious deed, 
As panting fame ne er regiſter'd before. 
Haſte as if empire hung upon thy ſteps, 
While I by other methods ſeek ſugh force 
As great occaſion calls—that ere, my friend, 
The lucid eaſtern herald of the morn 
Peeps thro' the azure veſtment of the ſky, 
b J uſtice and virtue my aflert their reign. | 
5 E. reunt ut ſeveral; 


EE NE Mt. 
Arn EN DIN A end ELISAN A. 
Aph. Thy care, my ELisana, is in vain; 
1 muſt and will indulge my flowing tears, 
Take dark deſpair for ever to my breaſt, 
Abhor to hear the name of comfort more, 
Nor ever ſee the chearing face of day. 
” Night” 8 gloomy ſnade, the emblem of her woe, 
Will beſt befit loſt ArHEnDINA now; 
Where far ſequeſter'd from a buſtling world, 
Her wounded mind may ruminate on care ; 


Till 


. OVE AND FACC 
Till weary worn-out nature ſinks to reft, — —_ 
And death her fatal tragedy concludes. 


Elf. Hope yet, my royal miſtreſs, hope the beſt, 


Tho' fortune's preſent frowns are moſt ſevere, . 


And call for patience in its utmoſt force; 
Me are not yet beyond the verge of hope. 


Aph. Perhaps thou art not that avails not me; 


Tis much the ſame to thee who lives and reigns; 


Some tears of gratitude, perhaps may fall, 
To ſee me ſtruggling with tyrannic fate: 


But ſtill, thy heart can feel no pang like mine; 
Thou canſt not loſe an emperor, an OSMAN, 
That wretchedneſs belongs to me alone. 


Eliſ. 1 truly mourn, my queen, to ſee you thus; 
My ſympathizing heart partakes your woe; 
For pity's ſake, reftrain thoſe flowing tears, 


 Osman, perhaps, may triumph o'er his foes, 


Return with joy, and bleſs you with his love. 
| Aph. I am too wretched now for flatt'ry's voice; 


| Too ſure, my OsMAN never will return, 


My widow'd heart forebodes he never will : 


He could no longer curb his raging ſoul, _ 
But headlong ruſh'd to brave the rebel band. 
Perhaps, my ELIisANA, ev'n now 


He is encircled by the ruffian crew, 


Who thirſt to revel in his royal blood. 


Eliſ. Indulge not fancy, in her airy fight, 
Nor call ſuch dreadful pictures to your view. 

Apb. Methinks, I ſee their ſabres brandiſh'd high, 
Prepar'd to wound his faithful ſacred break; 


Hold, bloody villains ; ſtop your butch'ring hende, 


Nor "wg I ruin on the land 
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By the fell murder of fo good a king ; 


| Or, if he muſt to malice fall a prey, V 
Firſt, ſtrike this heart, deſtroy this bapelots: with, 
And I will bleſs ye for the friendly blow. 
Which ſpares the torture to behold him die. 


Eliſ. Madam, alas! you're abſent in your thoughts, 


And wander from yourſelf you know not CES. 
' Behold, your venerable father comes, _w— 5 
=] 9 ys . may afford Tine: caſe, 


| Enter ern 
Apb. Are ſuch ſad eyes the barbingers of j jey! ? 


To me, they rather pregnant ſeem with woe: 


Oh, father, to my eager with, thou'rt come. 


| With comfort to compoſe my lab' ring grief, 
Or elſe to plunge in abſolute deſparr. 


Effen. Prepare thy heart, for what muſt. acopty wound: 
Would I had died before the dire miſchance 
Which makes me meſſenger of ſuch a tale; 


Thy OSMAN is I cannot utter more. 


Apb. Dead, thou wouldſt ſay, but for thy framing tears-- 


What, doſt thou want it, and have I the one” 


To ſpeak, that certain, dreadful cloſe of fate: 
My OsuAx dead ! let nature too expire 0 


Thro' ev'ry clime; let deſolation 1 | 


Horror, diſtraction, and eternal woe— 
Oh, glorious ſun! no more diſplay thy beams; 5 
But ſhroud the world in everlaſting night; 


No more the fertile earth her tribute yield, 


Nor teem with ought but wretchedneſs and plagues, 
To make poſterity atone the deed, | 


The i 2 deed of e Denkt 8 blood. 
i Efen. ' 


LOVE AND FAME as. 


 Effen. 1 own, thy griefs may well excuſe thy dae, 

5 ſuffer calmer reaſon to prevail. 

Apb. Good. father, do not mock thy. danginer's TOY 

Jai fit for APpHENDINA's: ſtate; _. 

The mind becalm'd from care. can reaſon nll > 

They are philoſophers who feel no pain. 

But, plung'd in ſuch unutterable grief, 

Amid ſuch hurricanes it cannot rule. 

To ſtop the rapid whirlings of the brain 

Great heav'n, in juſtice to the ſins of men, 

Let epidemic madneſs, ſeize on all; 

And, as Lam pre-eminent in grief, 

Depute me queen; of the diſtracted world, 1 
Epen. Vet, gentle daughter, ſet thy paſſion bound, 
Nor rend thy heart with ſympathetic „ 

To balm thy anguiſh, know, great OSMAN lives... 3 | 

Aßpb. What angel-voice did APHENDINA. hear, 

To lure attention with its magic ſound ? _ 2 

If he ſtill lives—fay, where s my] gentle ] love N 5 

Why comes he not, to take me from the rack, 

The dreadful rack of crowding doubts and fears. A 
 Efn.. Alas] my child, he feels the w of chains; 

Surpris'd by numbers of his rebel ee 1 | 

As in a derviſe garb he n, : | | 

Sedition mark'd and graſp'd him for its Prey, 7 
While in rude triumph he was led along ; „ 

To that ſad dungeon where he's doom'd. to ne. 5 
ä Such majeſty was pictur d i in his eyes, 

He ſeem'd ſuperior, and look'd down on fate; 5 
| Think, oh, my daughter; at a ſight like this, 

What racking pangs ſhot thro? thy father's heart, - 
While xgplhing tears Arcam'd down his furrow'd checks, 
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Hob. Oh, *twas a ſight might melt the hardeſt heart— 
Yet, that he lives, to me affords ſome eaſe, 

"Tho? on life's verge he ſtands, he ſtill is mine, 

And, I will once more fold him i in my arms. 

Eten. Somewhat remains to give thee farther caſe, | 
Sor Ax, the Georgian prince, ſhot croſs my way, To, 
Haſte in his ſteps, and buſineſs on his brow ; 3 

Said, he repented of his late rant | 
And, that ALMIRA, foundreſs of theſe priefs, 

Will ſpeedily withdraw her num'rous friends; 

Then bade good cheer, and ſwiftly paſs'd along. 
— Aþh. Is there ſuch proſpect of returning bliſs ; 
M.ay we rely upon this flatt'ring change? 
bl . Life yields no certainty whereon to reft ; 
[ Changes encircle us in ev'ry ſtate; = 

Yet here, I think, we may with reaſon hope; 

T know the people brook not OsxMAx- 8 chains 
Without much diſcontent and ſharp regret; 

Faction divided once, will loſe its 2 1 , 

Then loyalty reviving, muſt prevail,” 

And drive rebellion from the groaning land. 

Apb. In thoſe kind words I feel the cherub hope 

Refreſhing ſmile on my afflicted mind; | 

Oh, father, thou haſt balm'd the wounds I felt, 

Wich racking pangs my heart no longer bleeds; 33 
To raging ſtorms ſucceeds a gentle calm; 
Yet ſtill I feel my anxious boſom heave 
With doubts, leſt wav'ring fortune ſhould deceive 8 

Thus, when rude winds make temp' rate ſeas ariſe, 

Till mounting billows waſh the diſtant Res 
| Tho! all the fury of the tempeſt ceaſe, | „ 
Tis long before the ſurges fink to peace. [Exeunt. 

_ SCENE 
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e and Mt ane 2220 


Oraſ. Now, by our prophet, thou'rt my choice fend 
The very life, the eſſence of our cauſe; .. 
And may'ſt depend upon that high reward 
Thy vigilance and conſtancy deſerve; 5 e | Fa 5 
The maſter point already we have gain d, e HD. 01 
For OSMAN now is moſt ſecurely ours. 555 
Alib. So far, indeed, proſperity attends, 
We have the dang'rous lion in our toils, 
From whence we muſt not let him *ſcape with life. 
Oraſ. Could Al xc ſuggeſt a eee of _ 1 ih 
No, in that point my reſolution's fix d; rig o 
| 1 will myſelf behold him ſuffer death, e HI 
My eyes I'll glut with his conyulſive panigs, FELT 
And feat my e ears Ou: his departing groans. 
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Lite ere this'to'ye ſeen him mount che throne. TE 
Oraſ. Thou * 1 ſinee Oman has? ON 19 N 
pow T, 15 ; . 


Which, as but dial s ad poſlelsd; ; 
This MusrAPHñA has led a life recluſe, CA DIO 
And from a monarch to a derviſe ſhrunk: xk 
When I demanded him to wear the crown, 5 
Sway'd by religion, and its ſickly qualm ;; . 

He ſaid, he'd not uſurp his nephew's right, 


Never reign emperor while OsMan lives. 
lib. Curſe o on his WS 1 which could refuſe. 
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| him crow nd, 
Diſpatching Os Mx Ax will determine all, ; 
Promote our views, arid'difliate his fears. 


He ſhall be emperor, but we'll hold the rule. 
Alib. I would that time was happily arriv'd., h 


With full ſwell'd fails, we fly before the wind, 

And fortune now has puſh'd us on ſo 250 205 
Adverſity muſt lag in the purſuit. FE 
For reaſon's more tham I can ſpeak 3 . 
This proud ALMIRA muſt. be taken off, 

Wo Hax, her fav'rite eunuch, may be won, 

Io give her, privately, a fatal draught; 

Once dead, we will ſecure her OP ou. ic 
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— That, by the friends of Os Ax ſhe bis gallen 3 
Tunis wilt bind So AN firmly to our ſide, 
Whom new I view as wawering and unfix'd,; 
Hlib. Fhere poliey revealèd its deepeſt ſcheme, 
I'll haſte and tamper with the ſlave you've nam'd, 
And wind him to the purpoſe which we wave 
| By ſ pecious promiſes o f large reward; 
His buſineſs done he too muſt be diſpatch, 
And then all's ſilent as the cave of death. 
Oraſ. Thou art the very echo of my heart, 
Which dare repoſe. its deareſt care with thee, | 


| Succels depends upon thy ſpeed alone. 
ny Alb. n med it then moſt | ay: ours. 


Dreſs up a plauſible affecting tale 7s 


Haſte then, my friend, and quick be oy _— 


Oraſ. Thou ſpeak'ſt my thoughts—but yet we'll have 


Onee om the throne, we'll wind him as we:pleaſe 5 


7 » 115 fa 7 
Fi 11 4 


Oraſ. Thought ſees not that which can prevent our ae 


[Exit ALIBEC. 
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The fun of greatneſs riſes on my hopes, TF 


And gives a bright horizon to the view. | 
Fhe flame of diſcontent” which fpreads around, RES 
Now lights me forward with propitious rays : _ 
There's not a ſlave throughout the rabble. croud, 

But thinks he's poſting to immortal fame. 
Oh liberty]! how oft thy ſhade. deceives, < 
And leads the frantic populace or EE 
By the kind influence of thy ha mag Na bine „ 
[ have gain'd thouſands to ere "Ty Gi, „ 
And ſetve as föotſfeps to elt my tif. 
For howſoe'er gr Fro, 5 : 8 3 
Of proud oppreſſion, and the public g good i 8585 
Self ſtands the pinnacle er bang hope 0 
My ſchemes diſpos d às O T Außer | fail, 
For I have barr'd each Sende of fate: of ; O 
She, like a river pent in "narrow bounds, FE 
Which labours ſtrongly to "oerbear its mounds, 
When well oppos*d by a fuperior, force, ee 
Beneath reſtraint will keep A proper Eure; - 
hut if the ſmalleſt breach : a paſſage yields," | : . 3 
It pours deſtructive o'er the 1 nel gbb'ring fields; 3. 4 
ln its wide deluge deſolation rei Y . 1 
And 98 23 _—_— "_ Harvelt « 4 the plains, 8 | tes. 
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T H 0 U undiſſembling counſellor of kings 
Faithful adverſity from thee I learn 

A truth, yet ſtrange, that I'm no more than 1 man; 1 

What now is Osuax, whom the world. rever'd? 

Do theſe rude fetters ſuit; imperial limbs OY 4, 5 

Is this ſad dungeon lodgment ſor a king, Rs 

This canopy of damps, this couch. of flint, 

q This dreary ſolitude, and lightleſs gloom? 5 
Vet, heav'n, I pine not at thy juſt decree, EE | 
Which makes me more acquainted with myfelf; 

In ſpight of bonds the mind is always tree, 
And claims unconquerable liberty: 55 
Yet, when I think of APHENDINA'S grief, 
I ̃ be tort' ring pangs her tender boſom feels; : 
J own, captivity attacks my heart, 
J feel her miſery, thoꝰ not my own; 
Should in my abſence violence aſſail, 
She has no pow'r to ſtop its rude approach : 
I muſt not think—It is too much to bear 
The very thought breeds raging anarchy, © 
Tis now I feel; I murmur at my ins 
And groan beneath the cruelty of fate, 


X 


I aw thee capable of tender love, 9 55 
| Yet could not find thee capable 1 to me; ; 


But, now repenting, I abjure my crime, 
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| Enter AI MIA A. 3 7 
Alm. Wrapp'd i in his ſorrows, emblem af this i glam, 


Lo! where the ruin of great OSMAN Aae 


A royal ſacrifice to jealous rage: e ne 5 12 EL: 


Come, let me rouſe him up to uſt reproach, LY 
TL curſes, on the author of his woe. 7 


Oſin. What rays of beauty ſtreak e clouds, 
And give this dungeon artheial: s x 
ALMIRA ! hal. Fra 1 ELL e 


Alm. Wen ou & thou feel arge, 


And W e to behold me here * t wt 


Let thy looks, kindling, teem with — rages 
And thy words gs _ en to 18 Heart, 
For I deſerve it all. Bit 


1 


Ofm. ttm nd; Pu tn HrvT 
Thus ſelf-accus'd, L ſhould diſgrace my WR e T 
To entertain one wrathful thought of thee, f 
Our deſtiny's reſolv'd on mutual plagues 


Touch'd thy ſoft boſom with ſucceſsleſs love, 
And turn'd my wiſhes quite another courſe Start ment 1 OET 
Yet, none could be ALMiRa's faſter friend, 1 
No eyes confeſs her beauties more than OsuAx- . 

Alm. How thy laſt words enchant my-raviſh'd a ; N 
But, what is friendſhip | to a heart like mine; 
Cold as the touch of winter's icy hand, 


'This made me wiſh the ruin of the world, 
And madly give up all my world i in thee: _ 


Such ſavage paſſion, and for pardon ſue, | 
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"Of. If my Forgiveneſs c can procure © ches peace, 
I willingly acquit thee of all guilt, 
And place thee in renembfance white as ſnow... | | 
An. Oh-matchleſs dignity of foul like heav'ng = _ 
To caſt all thoughts of injury aſide hh 
Hafte, SoL Ax, hafte, at ſuff ting virtue's call, 
Lead on reſiſtleſs our determinꝰdifrienids? * 3 
From galling fetters ſet thy nonarell free, | 
And give him quickly to his people's love. 
Vn. Thou'ſt nam dia traitor; whom my ſoul aber. 
Nor would I taſte of favour from his hand 4 A 
No; let me rather groan out wretched life 0 
In vile captivity, than have it ſaid . 
I ow'd my freedom to ſo baſe.2oweetch,. gol 4; 
Alm. Baſe he may ſeem; yet caft his guilt on me 
Unhappy love has render'd him my fans h f 7 
With deep reluctance of an anguifti'd heart, 8 
To me he facrific'd his truth and fame; 
But now with loyalty reviv'd he comes 
To give you freedom, or to forſeit life. 
On. I think no longer of protracted _ | 
I ftand nr 1 and willing now to die. 11 5 


FP 


Alm. No; ef the cave of peaceful death be mine 


Ha | —ſure his angel hears' my feryent wi with, 
And kindly comes to ſet ALMIRA free. Mc! 
On. Either th imperfect light deceives my eyes, 
Or in thy looks ſome Wond'rous change 2ppear 1 | 
Atm. Wond'rous indeed—yet welcome to V heart 3 5 ? 


Tho' my blood feels like fame within my veins, 
And crouding pangs fly upward to my brain; hs 
Tormenting viſions hang before my fight 


| See ag a: ſmiles—thou Wert the curſed cauſe·- 
* #; 77 3 Ne: 
4 5 — s + 1 : | 85 os te 4 | 1 . 
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PPP | f 
js baſe Or asmiN bath'd. in Ca 8 . | 
Relentleſs favage—Ha, ! *tis juſt Sis V 
The villain floats upon a ſea of ſir es 
And now he ſinks beneath the. 8 413 
Ofn. Her thoughts are wand'ring in diſtraQtion's maze, 
And agony fits ſtaring in her eyes. 
| Armina! L693 Ul 11 05 11 i big 991 of 25 20 | 

Alm. | Stand, off, and: —_ manaty 5 
Contagion, wraps me round—Þ'm eee „ 
Lo in my breath fly peſtilence and plagues. 

Oh glorious thought! I'II find the rebel crew,,; | 
And thro? their trait'rous ranks deſtruction brad. — 
More fell than all the inſtruments of war; 5 : 
Ruſh like the blaſt of lightning from on high, , gn 
Give OsMaAN ſafety, and contented die. 8 [Exit 

. Ofm. When ſtormy paſſions, of Wor kind. | 
Take rude poſſeſſion of a female heart, | 
Then angel ſoftneſs turns to bitter. . 2 
Deforming beauty with a wint'ry gloo mn. 
What wild repentance ſtings her tortur'd mind ? 

Why, reaſon, doſt thou leave us to ourſelves. | 
In the perplexing labyrinth of life, 
| Theſ Poſt's of folly, or ie prey of vice ? 


o an . 


5 . N | 

_ Surprize, Errzxnt, fits upon thy 8 
Is there a chance in fickle fortune's ſtore, 245 

Beyond what: thy experience might ſuppoſe. 

Effen. My ſacred lord, I know not how it is, 
But unexpected death muſt give a i 
Ev'n to the numbneſs of unfeeling age. 
ALMIR4, lately beauty's blooming _ | — 
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| (Would that her * had rivall'd 1 charms} - 
Struck by the arm of never-erring fate, 


Juſt in the portal to this houſe of woe, 


Fell at my feet, and with a groan expir d. 
Ofen. Dead! then treachery has mark d her for its prey: : 
Why, why ſo long has it delay'd with me? „ 
| Yet one wiſh ſtill employs my lab' ring 8 5 
| Binds me to life, and its incumb'ring cares: 


Doſt thou not wonder to behold me weep ? 


But ſolid rocks, when cleft, have yielded ftreams. 

 Ev'n ſo my ſtubborn heart tranſpierc'd with grief, 
Diſſolves in tears, and iflues at my eyes. 85 

Thou know'ſt there is but one, one only pow'r, - 

| Almighty love, who could ſuch tribute claim ; - 
Bring AygennINA to theſe widow'd arms; 

Oh! give her to my fond, deſpairing eyes, 


And claim as much as gratitude can pay. 
Effen. Alas ! my liege, what pangs have I endur'd, 


Jo hear the darling of my aged heart, 
To hear my poor diſtracted daughter rave; 


Now melt in tears, then raging blaze again 


Till ſunk beneath the preſſure of her woe, 
She loads with ſighs the drooping wings of time. | 

Oſm. Does APHENDINA then feel ſo much pain, 
And OsMan's heart lie quiet in his breaſt ? | 
Muſt I, who am the cauſe of all her grief, 


Be calm; nor ſhare the hurricane of fate? 


No; T'll no longer curb my ſwelling rage, 
But give at once the brooding paſſions ſcope 
| Curſe all mankind, but chiefly curſe myſelf, 


Who, coward like, have ſhrunk into theſe px grate 
Oh! [I _ ſtab, or tear my daftard _—_ 


Which 


MI <= — 2 


0 
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Which rous'd not up at facred honour's $ call ; 
Which was not ſteel'd gainſt eloquence or . ; 
Which ruſh'd not, fury-fraught, amid{t its foes, _ 
To live a monarch, or a monarch fall. - 
Eff. Patience, my royal lord, repenting fate 
Appears diſpos'd to make you large amends ; 
SoLAN is working for the great event 
Of reſtoration, and of future peace. 
In the mean time, to mitigate your woes, 
The guards ſurrounding this inglorious cell 
Have had his orders to admit your- friends; 
And lo! my liege, where APHENDINA comes — 
[ll haſte abroad, and uſe my influence, 


| To i and to ſpeed returning loyalty. | 
Exit EFFENDL. 


Enter Arb. 


On. Thou life of OsMan,' and his ſource of j joy, 
How does thy preſence chear the face of woe, TT 
Subdue captivity, and make it ſmile]  _ 

Aph. Do I again embrace my royal lord? 

I did not think I ſhould behold thee more, 

Unleſs in death-like majeſty array d, 

Rob'd in the habit of the awful tomb, 

With bloodleſs viſage, and with rigid limbs. 
Tyrannic fancy the ſad picture drew, | 

And ſtruck unnumber'd terrors thro” my breaft, 
Had'ſt thou but known, my love, the pain I folt— 

Ofm. I felt it all, and with ſuperior force. 
Since laſt I ſaw my ArhRNDINA“'s ſmiles, 

'Till this bleſt moment, I have known no joy : 
This gloomy dungeon echo'd with my groans, | 
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And this damp earth was Hooded with my —_ al 
Think when thy OsMan was reduc'd to weep, Ar 
He muſt have felt unutterable woe. | 
Apb. Tis woe indeed which calk forth tears like if 
— My gentle love, thou doſt look wond'rous pale; 


The wonted fires have all forſook thy eyes; - W 
Languid and ſunk they ſeem with fallow care : | 8 
But tis not ſtrange i in ſuch a change of ſtate; | | 
g8GWnatch'd from the glory of imperial fway, On W 
Clauhain'd in this pinfold cavern like a ſlave, _ At 
| Secluded from the cheering rays of light, 
Envelop'd with a dim nocturnal gloom, _ | e Fe 
And noiſome damps from theſe rough flinty walls, wW 
Which ſeem to weep 4n pity of thy fate;  Þ N * 
Softer in nature than thoſe rebel hearts, 15 
Whoſe treachery has ſunk thee down ſo low. MF T 
Ou. I can deſpiſe it all, and laugh at fate ; „„ D 
With thee I am an emperor aan: Pe 
lid reign, my love, when thou art near, * 
For then I'm monarch of a world W 
Apb. If ſo, my Tove, PH | never leave thee more, A 
But unrepining ſhare thy Ainty couch, 85 mM 4a 
Softer with thee than richeſt beds of down. = | 
The tedious hours hall plume. their \ wings afreſh, | I 
With ſocial converſe, and repeated vows; -_ E 
And when exhauſted, nature ſeeks repoſe, : 555 A; 


With fond embrace I'll lock thee to thy reſt, | 

| | Opn. Now, by our prophet, *tis too much of bliſs. 9 
1 Seize, ſeize, ambition; mount my vacant throne, | 

L And fix my crown on thy aſpiring brows, g BR I. 
| | | While camfort gilds this ſolitary cell : 1 G 
| 5 Pleas'd, at an pn ane 1 ſhall view - 1 1 Se 
| 


e. 


. on a him ſtrait, and execute my will. 


LOVE AND. FAME. . 


T he rapid whirl of fortune's reſtleſs. wheel, 


And ſmile to ſee her e fav rite's fall. 


Enter thre matt, ons lig & Mb 


: Aph. Alas | my love, what horrid flaves are theſes | 


Whoſe myſtic ſilence, and whoſe murd'rous looks, 


Strike a chill terror to my ſhiv'ring heart? 


Ofm. I know em z. they re the miniſters of fate, „ 
Who come to free thy Oman from his chains, 
And bring a paſsport to a better life. 

Aph. Muſt AymenDiINA then her Osuax loſe i 7 
For ever loſe? how dreadfully that ſounds “! 
What ftrength have I to bear the painful thought.] 5 
What pow' r to keep diſtraction from my brain! 
Ofen. Give not, my love, ſuch ſcope to frantic grief, 
Thou wilt heap torments on- my parting ſoul. 


Death has no terror to. the good and brave, 
Permit me then to meet him with a ſmile, 


"Twill check his malice, and unſting his dart. | 
Aph. I cannot rifle the tempeſt raging here ; 5 
A flood of anguiſh gathers round' my heart, 5 


And burſts its paſſage at my ſtreaming eyes. 


Oſm. If poſſible, my, love, conceal thy tears, - 


Left that thy ſoftneſs ſhould infect my breaſt: 5 5 8 


I wauld ſeem ready to embrace my, te 
And ſcorn to ſhow the ſhadow of concern. 
Eiter OR AS MIN. Ya 


Ora. Wherefore, ye tardy villains, this delay * 
E thought to've found the tyrant in his . | 
Gaſping for life, and curſing me in death : 


K 2 
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 Ofm. Stand off, ye ſlaves, and tremble at my nod. 
Wherefore, Ox asmiN, doſt thou ſeek my life, 
And brand me with a tyrant's hated name? 
Oraſ. Becauſe that title and thy deeds agree. 
Aph. Canſt thou hear this, O Mahomet, i in peace, 
Nor caſt a vengeful thunder-bolt of fate 
At ſuch an impious and abandon'd Wretch ? 
Oraſ. I came not here to be inform'd of faults, 
And female monitors my ſoul diſdains. 
Reproach from thee reſembles babbling gales, 
Which paſs unheeded by neglecting ro 
But mercy,s laviſh' d giving time for words; 
Therefore I ſay, ye heſitating ſlaves, 15 
Indulge my Vengeance, and diſpatch him ſtrait. 
| [Two mutes ſeize OsMan ; : the third 
. Prepares the bow- ring. 
Azpb. 11 pitying heav'n, oh | hear my fervent pray 7 
Let everlaſting plagues purſue this fiend ; 
| Vent all your fury on his guilty head, 
And rack him with eternity of pain. 
Ofm. Allow me one embrace, then take me all. 
Ds | D Mutes let OsxA 95.4 
Now, n fare thee well at once— _ | 
The pains of hell are center'd in my heart, | 
To think [ ſhall behold that face no more. 
Burſt, burſt, my ſoul, from out thy earthly cage; 
Let not the ſtreams of weakneſs flood my eyes, 
Leſt that this traitor ſhould enjoy my woe, 
And ſmile to ſee his emperor in tears. : 
1 + Mutes approach Os dhe 
m— 1 will not loſe ee] ; 1 will ſhare 5 in death 5 
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Oh! for a lion's ſtrength to aid our cauſe, e 
And ſnatch thee from OxAsMIN's bloody fangs. 
Oraſ. Why do ye tremble ſo, reluctant ſlaves; 

This moment execute what I command. 

And. prove yaurſelves brought up in ſchools of blood, 

Or, take from me that death you fear to give. 

Autes ſeize OSMAN, and put on the am 

7 72 Now: now, my APHENDINA, OSMAN goes : 

Some pitying angel, with thy gentleſt care, | 

Compoſe the anguiſh of thy lab'ring breaſt. 

Aph. Pity diſdains to aid a wretch like me; 

*Tis this alone can rid me of den | 
| EET [APHENDINA Habs birſolf - 
Om. Stand off, we let me catch her ere ſhe 8 33 

Do I then live to ſee thy vital ſtream, | | 

This ſacred tribute of unequal'd love. 

Oraſ. Tis well—in part this gratify's revenge—— | 

For, more he feels her anguiſh than his own—— [Shout 

But hark I what means that near approaching ſhout ? - 

This way it comes—l fear ſome change of fate ; 

Quick then, ye murd'ring miniſters, diſpatch, 

That no event may interrupt revenge. | 

[ Shout, while the Mutes are ſeizing Onan ; 
SOLAN, ZAMA, with guards, ruſh in, di farm 
___ ORASMIN, and take him priſoner. | 
Sol. Wretches avaunt, and ſet your monarch free, 
From the unhallow'd graſp of impious hands. _ 
Oſm. Hold off, ye fiends; my APRONS faints 
Behold her——am I indeed awake ?- | 
Sel. Once more we bend to hail our fov? n rd, 
Caſting repentant hearts beneath his feet; 
We joy to hail him emperor again. 


Ofm. 
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Can empire give that world of charms again, 
And rec unite us in the bands of joy? 


5 F alls ſhort of ſuch miraculous. effects. 
Empire, the pageantry and pride of 1 
Shall never bribe me to. a. life of care; 


Tm now beyond the cruelty of fate, 
Her xeeneſt dart lies buried in my breads; ; 


fn. Tis nom tuo late TOW 


1 Recover'd glpry withers-with myrlove.. 


Een. On, oree} chance-of: unrelenting: fate * 


! Oh, heavy woe te-cruſhumy ſinking-years;. + 


Ap. My fer come toblofumecrs kee. 


And OsuAx tozhis dignities reſtor'dg. | 
| Are comforts Trexpettednot to; int. 
 Whick-ſhedia balm ommy-axpiring: heart — 


j My ſwimming -eyes reſign the pow'r of ight;. 


Objects are loſt in ons impervious:cloud;,, 
And icy chilneſs ſhoots: thro? evity vein·— 


Take, take me, Osman, in thy cireling arma, 


And; on thy lips receive my parting breath= 
Fare wel, my love oh, now fare wol far eva [ Bien. 
Ofm. Help, help, to hold her from Wat. 


Help me, ErrEvDI, to preſerve her mine. 


Sal; Alas | my liege; ſtie's paſti the verge of life: 


The calls of emꝑire ſummon you to leave 
Tmis melting ſcene; and re- aſſume your throne. 


Ofn. Is it in empire to revive my love? 
Can empire animate that beauteous form.? 


Sol. Alas | my liege; the ſtretch of human pow'r 
 Ofm. Then talk no more of empire; and: of life: TY 
Tue pompous attributes of regal ſway | 


Nor gild the manſion of eternal woo. 


LOVE AND FAME mw 
And, to defeat che triumph of her-wrath, 
With this PH break the galling chain of liſe: * 
Thus — and thus only, can I truly reign | baun 
And now—vain—tranſitory world, fareweb - 5 
Where. fickle fortune bears imperial rule, 

And ſcatters favours with a partial hand: . 
And, oh, farewel, thou poor remains of 1 4 
Thou faded manſion af my former joy ; US IE 

The ſoft remembrance of thoſe dlifsful — 
Which we ſo often mutually have known, 

Now ſoothes the pain of my departing — * 
And ſerves as prelude to eternul page. 
Oh! Mahomet, ſtretch forth thy PR hand „ 
And lead me to thy paradiſe above. 1 e | 

Sol. And what remains for erative Sesli nom, „ 
Robb'd of his friend, his emperor and [love z - 
Oh, ſavage caitiff, by whoſe wicked arts, En 
Whoſe bold ambition and relentleſs hate, | Re A 
The Blood of innocence h#th-thus enen? | * 
Torture refin'd {hall end thy trait rous days. 
Bear hence the flave to ſome more dial place, 

Till racks diſmiſs him to his future hell. ; 
|  Orafſ. What hell can equal difappointed: wie ps 
Vet know, vain boy, I can deſpiſe! 'thy-pow'r, 

And riſe ſuperior on revenge's wing: - 
I ſought for vengeance on a mortal foe, 

But thou betray'd'ſt an unſuſpecting friend, 
Let that thought ſting thee, when I breathe no MOre—— 
With this I leave thee, moſt ungrateful wretch ; | 

Fooliſh as baſe, and falſe to ex- ry Tauſe,. 

I own, by me Ar MIRA fell to duſt, 
And, joy to furniſh ther that ſource of pain. 


72 THE. SULTAN; err. 


Now ſhew your racks to this undaunted heart; 1 
And know, while thou art torn with ſharp remorle, | 


, _ Oxasmain can the frowns of fate defy, 
1 And, 'midft- yu keeneſt torments ſmiling die. 


. Oh, harden'd 8 g Bend; 
| I fear my agonies will thine exceed, 
Yet all too little to atone my guilt... | 
Een. Unhappy prince, if penitence can heal, - 
Thy loyal efforts may afford ſome eaſe; 
Heav'n, in diſpleaſure, ſrowning on our ſtate, 
Reſolv'd upon this ſcene of matchleſs woe, 
For ſecret cauſes, hid from human eyes: 
Here then, at once III. bid all courts farewel, 
And bear my fhatter'd trunk to ſome lone cell; 
There, in the ſhade of ſolitude, remain, 
And taſte the bleſſings of a peaceful reign; _ 
King of myſelf—below the frowns of fate, 


| Yet far above the turbulence of ſtate. #171 
On, that mankind would virtue's paths purſue, . 


And wiſely keep her precepts full in view; 
Then all muſt tranſitory ſtate deſpiſe, 

And on the wing of true ambition riſe, 

To taſte of bliſs immortal in the ſkies. 


[ Exit, Oe: 


HE Author of this Fragedy, wiſhing to give it as per- | 
| ſect as poſſible to the Public, he adds the following 
endations, furniſhed by a Gentleman of Taſte and 
intion, who had a . — . previous to Publi- 


Aon. , 7 


P. z. "oY 3. read; 
Ind let me ſtifle all my heart- felt wrongs 


3 . 155 16. read, 
he grave; how welcome to a wretch like mel. 


From all my woes, how bleſt that ſtill en } 


; L. 24. read, . 
lis falſe, this _— too lovely G! F 


3. L. v5. 1nd, 
were ſacred love 8 al ties are thus profan'd. 


RFP read, 
hut, filing, draws A heap of ruin round him. - 


a -- PS. EL; 6. rod, 
Each time I view thee, I am more thy flave. 


P. 155 from L. 25, incluſive, to [= 28, ditto, to. 
be ftruck out. 


| P. 2 5. 71 I, 2. read, 
V ol ought but firm reſolves, and Mu faith, 
ls gk to ſecure us fortune's ſmiles— 


P. 29. L. 1. read, 
Cut why ſhould daſtard care unman me thus? 


L. 19, 20, 22. read, 
But « on each moment hangs thy OsMAN“ s fate; 
And, though thou art the ſource of all my joy, 
Much, much I wiſh theſe eyes had not W — 


Li 23. read, 


Far, oh ! | to part, plants more than daggers here, | 5 
| [Pointing to ah wo” Z 


1 


In this ſo godlike, and ſo juſt a cauſe ; 
Fi irmly reſolves to ſtand it to the laſt. 


P. 36, L. xt. read, 
bart whoſe ſhocks, haply, your monarch falls, | 
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That now, even now, ſhou'd clay to grant its 
i P. 39. 1 20. read, 4 ta 57 
What man fo baſe to prize a poor exiſtence ? 

„ L. 27..read;/ i 
Let thy forgiveneſs ſmooth the bel of death, | 


7 


5 P. 51. L. laſt. read, 
Hell's hotteſt plagues ſhall rack thy treach* rous ſoul, - 


. 5 . 
\ s 0 


| 5 8 J 
And death winds up t the fatal tragedy. - LT. 
| - 2p. 56. 5 24. read, „„ 

Om, father ! thou : pour ſt balm into my. wounds— 
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